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To the noble and excel- 


lent Lady,Lacie, Counteſle 
of Bedford. 


fl Oſt noble Ladie, f leane my Bo. 


6 £1735 4s 4 monument of theJeate 1 bearer 
Yall J 8: #0 your Vertues, though the preate;t 
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i — of my hut : 


pet of my labowr, be a the hatp art 
worth ltue in mee, — onely hath been nowuriſhe L 


Ard if if any rheught 


Jour mild fawours and former graces to my Gnworthy.- 
' ſelfe, and the admiration of your mere then excellent” 
parts ſhyning to the world. I hat nature 6 induſtry. 
began, your honour ava bountie hath thus farre cone". 
rnued. The light 1 hane,is borrowed fro your beams, © 


which Engie ſhall not eclipſe , ſo long as you ſhall fa- 
+ aourablic ſhine. Vnder the [Iampe of your glorious 
' Name my Poems ſhall paſſe for currant , beeing not 


altogether Gnworthy of ſa great 4 ſaperſe cription: 7 .: 


; liue onely dedicated to your ſeruice , and ref# your 
: Honers humblie dewated. | 


Michaell Drayton. 
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Tothe yertuous Lady, the Lady 
. - C 
Anne Harrington : wite w the Ho- 
nozable Gentleman, Sir Iohn Har- 
rington, IKnignt, 
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AM A dam e My Words cermc2xpreſſe my ind , 
' My Zealors dut; eto mag knowne to yow, 
When your deſerts ail ſeatraily I find, 


"Jv thu attempt, of pnce.doe ciaime their dues 


Your wraciaus hindres ( Madam) claimes 1ty hart, 
Tour bountie bids my.ha3:d tomake it know te, 
Of me your yortues each ane claime a fart," 
And leaue me thus theleaſ? part cf mine awne, 
Wheat ſhould coxrnecatd viny modeſtie, your wit, 
Is by your wit au m9a%5te omamended, 
And ftandeth dumie in mcſ? aclmiring it, 
And where it ſhnald bevin, it there is ende.l. 
And thizs reiiiriie, to your d;aiſe GCL) dut, 
And to your ſeife ſay, you, ar: on:ly 50:5 


e:chaell Drayion, 
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er. "5 le WIN Poctry,how | 
Ly the Gaifter dealing of fame voskilfull | 
Printer, Pos Gancſorn hath t en lately put 
forth conttr ry tc) oy wil, vw. as mante 
Gu'ts as there 5 ivnes in the - ame becing 
in deede at tlic ito þerf _w Coppy, but 
left voformed anc vnauteſtes 0, ke a Beare 
vyhelpe before it 15 Wnt by te Dam. Bue . 
now of late vnderitanding by the Statio» 
ners, that thy meant te tliyrd rme to 


bring it to the Pretle, for which urpoſe as 


it (cemd, they kept £574.12 from prin- | 
ting. onely becaule they meant to !oyne the: 
together,,/) 
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To theReader. 


tovether in one little volume, I have taken 
ſome paine in them both to augment and 
poliſh them, {ith I ſee they mult goe co the 
publique view of che world: and with the 

1d conceite of eApelles, (hearing the opi- 
nion of all that paſſed by). amended ſo 
much as the Jatchet. Io theſe complaints 


written by mce two yeercs ſince, I hauc 


added this third, of Robert Duke of Nor- 


mandie: A ſubic&in my poore opinieh,as 
worthy as any,how ſocuer I hauc hanled it 
in the writing. Thus ſubmitting my la- 
bours to your diſcreet cenſure, I end, 
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The Argument of Robert Duke 


of Normandie, 


Frer the conqueſt of England , by Willi 
Duke of Normandy, his eldeſt ſon Robert, 
ſurnamed Short-thizh, much more then ey= 
ther of his bretheren , w iliiem Refus, of 
Henry B:uclarke,beloued of the Commons, 
et brought in dijerace with his Father, by meanes 
of 1 enſranckByſhop of Canterburic, who orcatlie. 
affected the ſaid ;yilliam Rvſus, 23 a man riphclic of 
his owne diſpoſition . Robert beeing a man of a' 
miohtie (pirit, binding himſclfe d; frac d, & grown 
hatefu!l to his Father, and the Crowne of England 
aJured to his Brother : whillt his Father makerth 
warrs in Fraunce , hee with a troupe of reſolute 
Germains, meandech Normandte, In the height of 
all theſe troubles, William C onqueror dyeth, leauing 
the kinzdome of England to Rufus. Whilſt Robert 
pz cpareth to make warre vpon his brother, by the 
pollicicy 


THE ARGY MENT. 


pollicies of Lanfrancke and his 2ccomplices , they 
art frirnds, Robert peaccably enioyeth Normandie, 
ang 1f fie cuer-hucd his brother z2{;am,to ſucceed 
him : 'nthe kin2dom of England Norwe, the bante 

of :}: :c holy warrs c:llcd "008 to Palc{une, with 
Pcter the Hermit , and Geoafrey of Bulloyne, ſor 

vhich, to pay his ſouldiours, hee engaoerh Sag 
rc2ndie to his younzeſt brother Henry for ſummes 


of money, In his abſence 1illien 6, <n , Henrie 


viurpeth-r!: 1e Crowne, and Duke Robert returning 
from the warrs witi great honor , yet in his vyarrs 
at home mo{t vnfortunate , hee is taken by Henry 
in a batteil in Normandy, brought a captive into 
England , and impriſoned in Cardifſe Caſtel] in 
VVales, where Henry as a Tyzant , Gl icarin7 his 
elcap:, pur out his cycs. 
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: | The Tragicall Legend 

: _ of Robert Duke of Nor- 

a mandie , 

- R - 
7 Hat titne Sleeps Nurſe the filent night he 
Wes ſeale by 9nd>- on thelong-lin'd Fn: 
The-furious Dog-ſtar chaſing of the Sun, : 


VVhoſe ſcorching breath ads flame vnio his raies, 
At whoſe approch the angry Lyon braies, 

The earth now warm'd in x 6 celeſtiall fire, _ 

To cool her heat, puts off her rich artire. 
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The deawy-treſſed Morning tiewly wake, 
VVith golde tinſell fearce had crown'd herbrowes, 
Ry ding in tryumph on the Ocean lake, 
Embelliſhing the honny-fringed bowes, | 
Deepe mellancholly from my braine to rouze; . 
To If banck my Genius guides the way, ( W 
Amongſt wholc Recds ſoft murmuring wind 
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Zephyre, which-courts faire Thames, his gentle loue, 
On whoſe ſmooth breſt the yelling billows low, 
Which on a long thewwanton tyde doth ſhoue, > 
And to keepe back he eaſilie doth blew, * 

Still meets her comming, followes if ſhee poe; + 
Shee, forcing waues' to coole his hote embratc, 


Hee, fanning breath ypon her chriſtall face. 


»Still dallying in her oſten-turning ſource, 


She ſtreaks a long the ſhores with her proud ſtraine, 
And here,and there,ſhe wantons in her courſe, 
And in her gate oft turneth back againe, 

Smiling to looke ypon her filuer traine, 

VVith pretty Anticks ſhee the faire ſoile greets, 
Till MHedos ftreame from famous Kent ſhee mects, 


$ 

"Thus careles wandring with this gliding ſtreame, 
VVhoſlc flecting told me of tymes flying howers, 
Delighted thus as in a pleaſing dreame, - 
Cropping ſmall branches of the ſweeteſt flowers: 

And looking back on Londons ſtately towers, 
So T roy (thought I) her ſtately head did beare, 
Whoſe crazed ribs y futroyying plough doth cyrce 


i 
: , 
KK 
" ' 4 k . 4 at le mRUGeo_ 19 VyY r 
: F427 ar 0 . 
j*N es 4 | 
. + 4 . ” q 4 


- 
j 
4 = 
A 
> 
> 
* = 
£2 
7 
1 
os 
= 
- - 
6# 
$ © 
| th.) 
”g 
£ 
z* 


'S & wa oe 


© a3 


tn JJ <O& *Þ %. <t 


OF NORMANDY, 
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VYVeary, at Jength a VVillow treeI found, 

VV hich on the brim of this great current ſtood, 

VVhoſe roote was matted with the arraſd ground, 

Deaw'd with the ſmall drops of this ſurging od, 
Ordain'd it ſcem'd to ſport her Nymphiſh broad 

Whoſe curled top, enuy'd the heauens preat eye 

Should view the ſtock ſhee was maintained by. 


7 
The towting Larke which carrols to the Sun, 


VVith trebling deſcant quauers in the ayre, 

And on the rivers murmuring baſe doth run, 

The Marble-skyes, with checker'd yarniſh faire, 
My branch-embollcd bed,of natures care; 

The flowers my ſmell, the flood my thirſt ro ſteep, 

Thus like a King, with pleaſure rock'd a ſleepe. 
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VVhen in a dreame it ſeemed ynto mee 

A noyle of trumpets from the flood aroſe, 
As when great BET a in her pompe wee ſee, 
VVhen ſhee by L6ndon on the water goes, 


- The dauncing Barge with ſilent muſick rowes : 


The people thronging on the wharfes & ſhores, | 
The ayre with ſhouts, the __ bd with cares» 
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A troope of Nymphes came ſuddainly on land, +: 
When thus was ended this tryumphant ſound, F- 
Encompaſſing mee, lying on the fond 
Taking theyr places on the graſfly ground, 
Theyr ory treſles all with Laurel] crown'd, ry 
Caſting theyr ſober modeſt oy_ a ſpace, p 
Vpon my ſwarty mellancholly face. | ' 


IO 

Betwixt two Ladies came a goodly Knight, 
As newly brought from ſome diſtresful place, 
It ſeem'd to mee he was ſome noble wight, 
Though his attyre were miſerable and baſe, 
nd care made furrowes in his manly face : | 
And though cold age had froſted his faire haires, ( 
It rather ſcem'd for ſorrow then for yeares, BÞ 
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The one a princely Lady did ſupport 
This feeble Image which coulde ſcarcly ſtand: 
The other, fleering in diſdainfull fort, _ 
With ſcornefull ieſture drew him by the hand, © 
VVho being blind, yet bound with manya band, *: 
Ar length, I found this proude diſdainefull Dane { * 
' Was Fo KTy x £,and the other, glorious: x ME. + [ 
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#* Fans onhis right hand, ina robe of gold, 

; VVhole ſtately trayne, Time as her Page did beare, 

On which, for rich embrawdery was cnrold, 

The d:edes of all the VVorthies cuer were, 

So ſtrogly wrought, as wrong could not empeire, 

 VVholelarge memorialls ſhee did ſtill rchearſe, 
{ In Poets man-immortalizing verle. 
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13 
Two Tables on her goodly breaſt ſhee bore, 
The one of Chriſtall, ch'other EDony, 
| Engrau'd with names of all that liu'd before 
That; the faire booke of heauenly memory, 
Th'other, the black ſcrowle of infamy: 
One (tuffd with Poets, Saints, & Conquerers, 


Th'other with Atheiſts, Tyrants, Vlurers. 


I 4 
And in her words appeared as a wonder, 
Her during force, and neuer-failing might, 

VVhich ſoftly ſpake, facre of were as a thunder, 
And round about the world wold take their flight, 
And bring the moſt obſcureſt things to lighe; ' 
That ſtill the farther of, the greater ſtill.  - + 
Did eucr ſound our good, or make our ill, ;- 12>: 
B 3 Fortuxe 
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Fortune, as blinde as he whom ſhedoth leade, 
Her feature chang'd each minute of the hower, 
Her riggiſh feet fantaſtickly would tread, 
Now would ſhee ſmile, & ſuddainly would lower, 
And wv one breth,her words were [weet & ſower, 
Vpon her foes, ſhe amorouſly would glaunce, 
And on her followers, coylic looke a (caunce. 


16 


About her necke, (it ſecm'd as for a chaine) 

Some Princes crownes & broken ſcepters hong, 

Vpon her arme a lazic youth did leane, 

V Vhich ſcornſully vnto the ground ſhee flong x 
Andwith a wanton grace paſling alone, 

Great bags of gold from out her boſome drew, 

And to baſe Peſants and fond Idzots threw. 


I7 
A dusky vaile which hid her fightles eyes, 
Like clowds, which couer our vncertaine lives, 
Paintcd about with bloody Tragedies, 
Fooles wearing crownes,& wiſcmen clogdin giues, 
Now,how ſhe giues,againe,how ſhe depriues; 

In this black Map thus ſhee her might diſcovers, 
In Campes,and Courts,on ſoldiers,kings,& m—_ 
| A 
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An eaſe ryſing little banck there was, 
The ſeate fayre FLok a ſomtime art ypon, 
Curling herlocks in louely 1ſcs glaſle, 
To reucll in the Springs pauilion, 

| Here was her courr, and this her princly throne 
Here ſet they downe this poore diltrefied man, 
And in-this fort proude Fortune firlt began. 


I | 19 

BEbold (quoth ſhe) this Duke of Normandy, 

The heire of illiam, Conqueror of this lle, 
VV hich thou poore Fame haſt yow'd to glorikie, 
VVhoſle hiſtory this Poct muſt compile ; 

My ſlaue, my ſcorne;' my priſoner, an exile, 

Whoſe life I mark'd with my black diſmall bragd, 
And thou would'ſ now etcrnize with thy hahidy © 


LO 

Thou art an Eccho, a by-word, a wind, 
Thine ayrie badic is compoſd of breath, 
A wandring blaſt, within no place confin'd, 
V Vhich oft of nothins, filly Garhing ſaith, 

- Yer neuer canſt ſpeake well till after deaths 
And from imagination haſt thy birth, 
Vaknowne in heauen, & ynperceiu'd on carth. - 
B4 Firſt, 
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21 
Firſt, in opinion had'ſ thou thy creation, 
Form'd with conceit, the ncedy Poets frend, 
And like opinion, keep'lt no certaine faſhion, 


Yet in a circle ſhll thy courſe doth end: 


And but a Poſt which all baſe rumors ſcnd, 
An needles burden of an idle ſong, 
The prophane accent of cach witles tongue. 


. 22 
Slaunders vile ſpy, a runnagate, a thiefe, 
VVhich day and "_-_ in cuery chinck doth peepe, 
A blab, a wanton, lighteſt of belicfe, 
Nor in thy gate a meane dooſt cuer keepe, 
But now hie in the ayre, now in the deepe; 
Reporting that which thou dooſt but ſuppoſe, 


And telling that thouncuer ſhould'ſt diſcloſe. 


BY 
VVith extreame toyle and labour thou art ſought, 
Depgor the way that leadcth to thy Cell, 


| Onely with death thy fauours muſt be bought, 


And who obtaines thee, fetcheth rhee from hell, 
Wherethou enſconſt vv fiery ſwords doſt dyell. 

And when thou art with all this perrill found, 

Thou art a ſuddaine voice, atinckling ſound. 


My 
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My out-caſt abies, ſuch as I diſgrace, 
And cuer-more haue held in hatefull (corne, 
Andin the world haue ſer in ſeruile place, 
Theſe bethy fauorits, theſe thou dooſt ſubborne, 

Thelc wait on Fame,whoſe weeds be neerly worne 
Yet cannot theſe poore wretches come to thee, 
Valcſſe before they be preterr'd by mee. 


2 5 
That trump thou ſaiſt, wakes dead men from theyr 
Is not of preciousgold as ſomeEdodeeme, (rraunce 
A brazen pipe,by which vaine fooles do daunce, 
And but to ſound ſo loude doth onely ſeeme, 

Sith points of vertuc no man doth citecme, 
And with this toy the idle braine abuleſt, 
And fo their folly and thy fault exculeit. 
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Except in perrill, thou doolt not appeare, 
And yet in perrill ebbing ſtill and flowing, 
Flying from him that ſeeth ſuccour neerc, 
Diminiſhed at hand, augmented going, 

On fertile ſtocks decay'd,on barraine growing, 
Loſt life with rumors thou doolt but repayre, 
And what thou promuſck,thou payelt with ayre. 
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In balefull Hearſes, fad and able grounds, 

On goxy letters thy memorialls lye, 

Thy lines are deepe inimedicable wounds, 

And towards the duſt thou poinr'ſtthy tearful eye, 
Neuer diſcouer'd but in Tracedy : 

Thy ſtony hart is- pittifull to none, 

Bur Syren-like, to their deſtruRions 


23 

This orbes great renolution knowes my power, 
And how I raigne with the eternall Fates, 
VVith whom I fit in counſell every howre, 
On change of times, ſubuerfion of ſtates, 

Ontheir beginnings, on their ſcuerall dates, 
In deſtining haps paſt, on things ta come, 
In judgement till the cuerlaſting dome. 


z9 
The ſtarrs my Table-bookes wherein T write, 
My Regiſter the ſpacious circling Sky, 
On heauens great brow I carcfully enditc 
Vahappy mans long birth-markt deſteny, 
And by my power, my lawes I ratefy, 

And his -fraile will imperiouſly controule, 
VVith ſuch quaiat clauſes as I there enroule. bo 
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To me the heauens haue theyr Commiſſion giuen, 
And in my Charrter all their right compil'd, 
That I alone ſhould blefle as beaurious heauen, 
And honor thoſe on whom I meane to ſmile, 

To gaine them tytles of immorrall ſtile, 
That all ſhould worthy be which I beſtow, - 
Nor reaſon vrg'd, but for I thinke it ſo. 


31 
In great predeſtination is my becing, 
Whoſe depth yet wiſdom ncuer could diſcerne, 
And in her ſecrets, more then ſecrets lecing, 
Where learning iii] may learne how ſtill ro learne, 
Thole points \v do the deepeſt points conſcerne, 
VVhere ſacred texts vnlock the way to me, 


To lighten thoſe which will my glory ſe. 


A 
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What names old Pocts to their gods did giue, 

V Vere onely fipures ro cxprelſe my mizht, 

To ſhew the vertu:s that in mee dot line, 

My onely power on this all-moouing wight, 

And all their Alters vnto mee were dight : 

V Vhoſe wondrous working, {til ro times did bring 

Matter whereon they cuer-more might lang, 
Still 
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Still moſt vncertaine yarying in my courſe, 

Yer in theſe changes hold one certaine end, 

Croſſing mans fore-calt, weakning wiſdoms force, 

To none {till foe, to none a perfett frend, 
Amazing thought to thinke whatT pretend. 

Depreſling vertue ſomerime, that thereby 

Shee taking wing againe may ſore on hic. 


All good proceedes from my all-giuing hand, 
By me man happie,or vnhappie is, 
Bleſt if T bleſſe, repuls'd if 1 with-ſtand, 
And I alone am friendſhips onely band ; 
Vpon whoſe Lincks all greedely take hold, 
Which bcing broke,our zealous faith growes cold. 


Pawſing ſhce frownes, when ſudainly againe, 
A roaring noyle ariſeth from the flood, 

As when a tempelt with a ſhower of raine 
Is heard far of within ſome mightie wood, ; 
At which me thouzht all things amazed ſtood: 
As though her words ſuch power with them did 
As Sea& Land did quakcher-yoice to heare. _ 
When 
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VVhen Fame yet ſmiling mildly thus replyes, 
Alaſſe (quoth ſhee) what labour thou haſt loſt, 
What wondrous miſts thou caſts before our eyes, 
Yet will the gaine not counteruaile the coſt, 

What couldft F ſay if thou hadſt cauſe to boaſt : 
Which thus canſt paint ſuch woders of thy worth, 
Yet art far lefle,then nothing can ſer forth, 


37 
A hap, a chaunce, a caſuall event, 
The vulgars Idoll, and a childiſh terror, 
A what men will, a filly accedent, 
The maske of blindneſſe, and diſgviſe of error, 
Natures vile nickname, follics fooliſh mirror z 
A tearme, a by-word, by tradition learn'd, 
A heareſay, nothing, not to be dilcern'd. 


3-8 
A wanton feare, a filly Infants dreame, 
A vaine illuſion, a meere fantaſie, 
A ſeeming ſhade, a lunatick mans theame: 
A fond Aenigma,'aflat herelie, 
Imaginations doting trumperie; 


A folly in it ſelfe, it oneſelfe lothing, 


A thing that would be, and yet can be nothing. 
| Dilcale 
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Diſeaſe of time, Ambitions Concubine, _ 
A minde-entrauncing ſnare, aſlippery Icc, 
The baite of death, deltrutions heady wine, 
Vainec-glories Patron, the fooles paradice, 

Fond hope, wherewith confuſion doth entice; 
A vile ſeducing fiend, which haunts men till, 


Tolooſe chem in the errors of their will. 


4 0 

A rcaſon, which no reaſon can diſcufle, 
And haſt the ground of all thy ſtrength f6 hence, 
VValking in ſhadow of mans Genius, - 
In human birth pretending reſidence; 

A riddle, made of the ſtarrs influence, 
VV hich good and cull dodſt thy title frame, 
Yct neither good nor cuill, but in name. 


4.T 

Thoſe ignorant which made a God of Nature, 

And Natures God diuinely neuer knew, 

VVere thoſe which firſt ereted Fortunes ſtature, 

From whence this vile idolatry firſt grew, 
Which times defe& into mens cares ſtill blew : 

Grounding their vſurpations fooliſh lawes, 

On'the opinion of ſo poere a caulc. as 
; 7 ; ot 
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Sloth firſt did hatchthee in her fleepie Cell, 
And with baſe thoughts, in idlenes waſt bred, 
VVith cowardize thou euer-more doolt dyyell, 
And with q1ſhonourabie caſe art fed, 

In ſuperſtitious bumors brouzhe to bed: 
A goflips tale thy greatclt proofe doth lend, 
On old-ſayd lawes thy tytle doth depend. 


43 
Thy habit loofrenes, and thy meaſure waſt, 
Deceirfull, vainc, inhumanc, fickle, light, 
Thou poyſoneſt him to whom thou giu'lt totaſt, 
Gainſt vertuc ſtill thou bendeſt all thy mighty 
VVith honourable thoughts thou wageſt fights 
The yeelding man, in fetters thou dooſt binde, 


But weake and lauiſh to the conſtant minde. 


4 4 


VVholeanes to thee,who thou haſt not deceiu'd 2; 
VVho flattreſt thou, whom thou abuſcſt not ? 
VVho hopes of thee, and not of hope bereau'd? 
whoſe ſecrets known, ſhame do'(t thounorblon.: 
VVho not deuour'd,thou in thy pawes haſt got ? 
VVho's he, or where yet cuer was he found, 
That thou mighc'lt hurt & didſt not deadly Gone: 
| The 
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The flauiſh peaſant is thy fauorite, 


In chaunge and chaunces all thy glory is, 

In vile and baſeſt things thou tak'ſt delite, 

In earthly mud conGiſteth all thy blifſe, (this? 
VVhat can(t thou be which art bewitch'd with 

For weart thou heauenly, thou in love wouldſt be, 

With that which necreſt doth reſemble thee. 


4 6 

I am the powerfull meſſenger of heauen, 
My wings the lightning ſpreading farre & wide, 
To every coaſt I with a thought am driven, 
And on the gorgeous ſun-beames doe I ride, 

To heauen I mount, downe to the earth I ſlide: 
I regeſter the worlds cternall howers, 
The Secrctarie of the immortall powers. 


47 

Refuge of hope, the harbinger oftruth, 
Handmaide ofheauen, vertues skilfull guide, 
The life of life, the ages ſpringing youth, 
Triumph of ioy, eternities faire bride, 

The Virgins glory, and the Martirs pride : 
The courages immortall rayſing fier, 
The yery height to which great thoughts aſpire. 
ke | P . The 
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The ſtaire by which men to the Starres doe clime, 
The minds firſt moouer, greatnes to expreſle, 
Fayths armour, and the vanquiſher of time, 
A pleaſant (weete againſt deaths bitternes, 

The high reward which doth all labours bleſſez 
The ſtudio which doth heauenly things impart, 
The ioy amidſt the tedious wayes of Art, - 


49 

Learnings greene Lawrell, Tuſtice glorious throne, 
The Mules chariot, Memories true e foods, 
The Poets life, the Gods companion, 
The fire-reuiuing Phznix Sun-nurſt broode; 

The ſpirits eternall Image, honors good; 
The Balſamum which cures the Souldiers ſcarre, 
The world-diſcouering Sea-mans happy Starre. 


fo 
My dwelling place betwixt the earth and skies, 
My Turret ynto heauen her top vpreares, 
The windowes made of Lyncews piercing eyes, 
And all the walls be made of daintieſt eares, 
Where every thing thats done in earth appeares ; 
No word is whiſpered in this vaulty round, 


"But in my Pallace {traightwayes it doth ſound. 
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The patement is of racling braſen drums, 

The Rafrersttumpets which do rend the aire, 

Sounding aloud cachname that thither comes, 

The chinks like tongues of all things talking there, 
And all things paſt, in memorie doe beare : 
The dores ynlock with euery word man faith, 

And open wide with euery lictle breath, 


ſF2 

It's hong about with Arms & conquering ſpoiles, 
The pillers which ſupport the roofe of this, 

Are tropheis, prauen with Herculean toiles, | 
The roofc of garlands, crownes, and enſignes is, - 

In midſt of which a chriſtall Pyramis : 

All ouer caru'd with men of moſt renowne, - 
Whoſe baſe is my faire chairethe ſpire, my crowne: 1 


Herein the bodies likenes whilſt it ines, © 
Appeare the thoughts, procceding from the mind, 
To which the place a forme more glorious gives, 
And there they be immortally deuin'd, | 
' Byvertue there more heauenly rchn'd ; 

And when the earthly body once doth perriſh, 


There doth this place the minds true Image 
- oY 
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My beauty neuer fades, but as new borne, 
As yeares encreaſe, ſo eucr waxing young, 
My ſtrength is not diminiſhed nor worne, 
VVhat weakneth all things, ever makes me ſtrong: 
Nor from my hand, my Scepter can be wroong : 
Times facriligious rapine I dehie, | 
A ujbutaric to etcrnitic. 


ſy 
The face of heaven my chronicles containe, * 
Wherel erect the Tropheis of my fame, 
VVhich there in glorious characters remaine, 
The gorgeous ſ(eeling of th'immorrtall frame, 
The conſtellations letters of my name, 
VVhere my memorialls eucrmore abide, 


.la thoſe pure bodies highly glorified. 


F6 
Ame ending thus, Fortune againe bepan 

| Further to vrge what ſhe before had ſaid, 
And loe (quoth ſhe) Duke Robert is the man 
VVho by my might and pollicie's betraid, 

Then fo vs Fs, gals thou canſt lend him aide: 
I tooke from him his libertic and crowne, 
Raiſe thou him vp,whs I hauethus thrown downe. | 

Ca - Quoth - 


ROBERT, DV KE 
S7 


L. s 
Ouoth Fame a fitter inſtance is there none 


Then Robert is, then Fortune doe thy worlt : 


Here may thy weaknes, and my power be ſhowne, 

Here ſhallI bliſſe, whom thou before haſt curſt, 
Begin thou then, ſince thus thy turne comesfirlt, 

And thou ſhalt ſee how great a power I haue 

Ouer the world, proud Fortune, and the grauc. 


F8 
(Quoth Forqune) then,my hand did point the Star, 
The ſeale wherwith heauen fign'd his vemeſt date, 
Which markt his birth with brands of bloody war, 
Raſh mutinys, rude garboiles, harſh debate, 
His forrain plagnes,home wrongs,& priuate hate: 
And on the height of his great Fathers glory, 


Furſt laid the ground work &f his Sonnes fad ſtoth, 


£38:: 

Nature, which did her beſt at Reberts birth, 
I moſt vndid in his natiuitie, | 
T his friend I madchis greateſt foe on earth, 
Her gifts I made his greateſt enemie, 

Framing ſuch mildnes in Nobilitie : 
Diftering fo far from hanghtie Williams ſtraine, 
That thus hee iudg'dhis Sonne vnhit to raigne. 
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And yet that couraze which he did inherit, 

And from the oreatnes of his blood had taken, 

Stird vp with griefc, awakes his greater ſpirit, 

VVhich more and more did williams hate awaken, 
Hee thus forſaken, as hee had forſaken : 

Yetto his will fo partiallic inclind, 

As now his rage, hus reaſon quite doth blind. 


G1 


Now doel leane to him whom all has left, 

Laughiug on him, on whom diſpaire doth lowre, 

Lending him hope, of former hope bereft, 

Giuing vis youth large wings wherwith to towre, 
Aydino his power, to crolle oreat Williams power: 

Thar ſo his might, in countermaunding might 

By his owne wrong, might hinder his owne right. 


62 
That whilſt his Fathers fierie tempered ſyord 
Through .A1bions cleeucs, the farall entrance made, 
With Germaine power,returnes this youthtull Lord, 
V Vith others Armes, his owne bounds to inuade, 

And Normandy lyes coucht vader his blade, 

Thinking to makea preſent meane of this, 
To-make his owne yet doubtfullto be his. 

C 3 Towards 
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Towards williams end,now Williems hate begun, 
VVhom he begot, doth now beget his woe, 
He ſcarſe a Father, Robert ſcarſe a Sonne, 
His Sonne the Father of his oucrthrowe, 

Youth oldin will, age young in hate doth growe: 
He nurſing that which doth all miſchicfe nurſe, 
He by his blefling, cauſing his owne curle. 


6 4 


' And y:t leaſt age might coole Duke 1/illiams blood, 


VVith warrs in Fraunce I ill the heate ſuppli'd, 
That whilſt young Robert yet diſgraced ſtood 
Tuſtly condemn'd of inſolence and pride, 

In this confirm'd, the famous Conqueror di'd: 
Setting proud Ryfwus on his repall throne, 


VVhilit Norman Robert ſtriues but for his owne. 


65 

Much truſt in him, a careleſnes firſt bred, 
His courage makes him oucr-confident, 
Blinding rcuenge, beſides his courſe him led, 
vyV henTot his wits, in crrors darknes went, 

Raſlines ſces all, but nothing can preuent : 
VVhat his mind loth'd, diſgrace did vrge him to, 
Making his will the cauſe of his owne woe. a 
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This buried trunck of liam is the roote 

From which theſe two world-fhadowing branches 
This fatious body ſtanding on this foote, (pred, 
Theſe two croſle currents ſpringing fro one head, 

And both with one ſelfe nutriment are fed, 

Vpon themſelues their owne focce ſo ſhould ſpend. 
Till in themſelues, they both themlſelues ſhold end, 


67 

Thus the old conqueſt hath new conqueſts made, 
And Norman pafabe ſhaddow Engliſh ficlds, 
The brother new, the brother muſt inuade, 
The conquerors thield,againſt F conquerors ſhield, 

Right wounding right, nor wrong to wrong will 
One arme beare offthe others furious ſtroke,(yield: 
Scepter with Scepter, {word with {word be broke. 


68 

The hatefull ſoiles where death was ſown in blood, 
Encreaſing yengcance one againſt the other, 
And now the ſecede of wrath began to bud, 
Which in their boſ@ms they ſo long did ſmother, 

Theſe but as baſtards,Fngland their ſtep mother; 
Weakning her ſelfe,by mallice giues them —__ 
With mucdring hands to ſpoile theſclues at gs. 
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This 7ill.ams-death, giues Roberts troubls life, 
VVhoſle life in death made lucklefle Robert line, 
This end of ſtrife, beginneth greater ſtrife, 
Gluing to take, what it did take-to glue, 

Liuing depriu'd, which dead doth him depriue; 
Euill brought good, that good conuerts to ill, 


Thus life and death breed Roberts nuſchiefe (till. 


/ © 
VVhen firſt King william entred on this Ile, | 
Harrold had friends, but then the Norman none, 
But R«fis lined here as an cxile, 
And Robert hop'd to raigne of many a one, 
Onely my hand held vp his {lyding throne : 
William but weake, beats Harrold down: by wrong, 


William lupplanting Robert, Robert ſtrong. 


71 

Odo the prop which Refus power vpheld, 
Reuolting then, inrag'd with Lanfrancks ſpight, 
And on this hope grounding his faith, rebell'd, 
In bloody letters writing Reberts right, (might: 

Great Mortayns power, and ftrong Mowntyomeres 
Mangling this Ile with new deformed ſcars, 
Ere peace had cur'd the wounds of former on 
The 
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The Normans glory in the conqueſt won, 
T he Engliſh bruzed with their battred Armeg, 
The Normans followed what they had begun, 
The Engliſh fearefull of their former harmes, 
What cooles theEngliſn, Norman corage warms: 
The Normans entred to new vicorie, 


The Engliſh for their fight already flic, 


rf 

VVhilſt Ryfius hopes thus freſhly bleeding lay, 
And now with ruins all things went to wrack, 
Deſtrution hauing found the perfe& way, 4 
Were not proud Robert by ſome meanes kept back 

By fond delayes, I forc'd him time to ſlack ; 
And ſtopt the miſchicfe newly thus begun, 
To yndoe all what he before had done, 


7 4 
Thus firſt ty counſel! ſpurr'd I on the rage, 
Forcing the ſtreame of their diſtempred blood, 
Then by my counſailc, did againe alwage, 
VVhen this great Duke ſecure of conqueſt ſtood, 
Pyning his force, giuing aduantage foode 


That firſt by taking Arms,he ſtrength mightloole, 
And making peace, giue {trength ynto his foes. - 
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A peace concluded to deſtroy their peace, 

A ſuddaine truce to breed a lingring war, 

That Arms might ceaſe, while miſchicfe might in- 

To bring death neere,by ſending ſafety tar, (creale, 
In making that,which made,al! quite might mar: 

Treaſon crept in by this adulterate kay, 

Into the clollet where his counſailes lay. 


7 6 
Thus made a friend, to rob him of his friend, 
The meanes a foe, might weaken ſo his toe, 
To frame this ſtrange beginning to his end, 


The well-caſt plot of viter oucrthrowe, 


In this faire vizard, masking in this ſhowe: 
That fince hate thus in wearing would not proue, 
He brings lum now in habite of his loue, 


77 

Thus reconcil'd by me, one to the other, 
Ioyn'd in this poore deuided ynion, 
Theſe brothers now make war vpon their brother, 
As loth from them he ſhould goe free alone, 

To ſhape his miſchiefe truly by their owne 
To draye on gricfc, and vrge it to be more, 
Becauiz ic came not faſt enough before. 
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This by fore-{ight till wiſely prouident 

To ſpur them on beyond degrees of ill, 

To make their-furie far more violent, 

And ground their ruine on their peeuiſh will, 
That miſchiefe ſhould be getting miſchiete ſtill : 

Thatimurie fo far ſhould pitry chaſe, 

As reconcilement neuer thould take place. 


79 


And here to ſh?w my power on thee poore Fame, 
I made thee now my erenelt in!{trumeanr, 
That in the furie of this raving flame, 
Even in the height of Hepnryes diſcontent, 
To Roberts eares the brute of war I (ent : 
Of Palzſitine that leauing all with them, 
He might away to great Ieruſalem, 


8O 


With that ſweet fume of honors ſhorteſt breath, 

Feeding the humor which poſſeſt his hart, 

V Vhen now drew on the time of 7Villiams death, 

That in this fatall hower he ſhould depart, 
Herein to ſhew my very depth of Art: 

That Henry now in England left alone, 

Might ſeate himlſelfe in Roberts rightfull throne. 
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The warlick Maſique of theſe clattring Armes, 
Doth ſtop his eares like a tempeſtious, wind 
That now hefinds no preſage of his harmes, 
Beyond all courſe (o lifted is his mind, 
Declaring well the greatnes of his kind 
Mounted ſo high within the ſpacious ayre, : 
As out of light of ground, he dreads no ſnare, 


3 2 

His Father dy'd when firſt his cares tooke breath, 
His Brother dyes, now when his woes ſhould dic, 
His ſorrowes thus are ſtrangely borne in death, 
All-ending dearth, brings forth his miſerie, 

Such is my power in humaine deltenic : 
That where an vtter ruine[T pretend, 
Deſtruction doth begin, where hate ſhould end. 


33 
Thus laid the complot in the courſe of all, 
I mike his (afetie vnto him more deare, 
Seated, from whence he neuer thought to fall, 
Aſſur'd of good, if any good there were, 
That now each thought a Scepter ſcems to beare: 
V Vhich ſuch a hold in his great ſpirit doth winne, 


As after, made his error proouc his hnne. ; 
Wit 
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VVith grace young Henry to his throne I bring 
Making great friends of mighty enemies, 
She wing my power in this new raigning King, 
As by my hand inuifibly to riſe, | 
Decking his crowne with worldly dignitics : 
Forging his tongue with ſuch a ſacred fire, 


As could perfwade, what ere he would deſire, 


6 F 
In Paleſtine with Robert, Fame doth reſt, 
In England with young Beauclark, Fortune bides, 
Theſe mightic Ladies, of theſe Lords poſſe, 
Thus each of theſe, with cach of theſe deuides, 
Thus weare we faGtious then-on either fides : 


Fortune for Beauclark, for the Englilh crowne, 


86 


What I poſſefſe, that onely thou dolt craue, 


Thou layeſt out to gaine, bur what I gaine 

Thou doſt defire, I in poſſeſſion haue, ; 
- Thou hordſt, I ſpend, Ilawiſh; thou Coſt ſauce: 

Thou ſcarſely art, yet that thou art to mee, 


Thou wouldſt, I can, thou ſeruile, Iam free. 
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Robert growne weake, Henry recovered ſtrength, 
What quench the Normans glory, fir'd his will, 
Robert is fallen, Henry got vp at length, 
Robert no guide, Henry is ſteerd with skill, 

Grounding his good on Juckleſle Relerts ill: 
Their mutuall courage, and vamooucd hate, 
Tels Henryes riſe, decline of Roberts ſtate. 


88 


From perrils ſafe, no place at home he ſees, 

Abroad hewins, at home he till doth loſe, 

At home, waſted with ciuill enemies, . © 

VVhilſt he abroad is conquering forraine foes, ; 
Waſting at home, more thcn abroad he growes: 

Ar home his daunger vnto many knowne, 

Yet he abroadis catcleſle of his owne. 


89 

Now brine I Rebert from theſe glotious wars, 
Triuvmphing in the conquered Pagans flight, 
From forraine broiles to toile in home-nurlt iars,' 
From petting others Lands, for's owne to fight, 

Forced by wrong,by ſword to claime his right: 
And witk that ſword in Panyms blood imbrude, 
To ſauc himſclte, by his own friends purſude. R 
| Thus 
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Thus he's inrick'd with that he cannot ſee, 
With few yaine titles ſwelling in his name, 
And all his ſubſtance but meere ſhadowes be, 
VVhillt he ſtrange czſtles in the aire doth frame, 
Lo ſuch a mighty Monarcheſle is Fame - 
That, what ſhe giues, fo cafie is to Leare, 
As of thoſe gifts, none robbing need to teare, 


9Q1 

This whets his ſpleenc,but doth his ſtrength abate, 
Much care for coyrie,makes care for kingdoms lefle 
His feeblenes mult hold vp Henries (tate, 
Thele beare.vp him, which Roberts hopes ſuppreſſe, 

Whole brothers comfort is in his diitreſle ; 
This is the meane-he vndertooke to try, 
VVith Roberts blood kis ſafety firſt to buy, 


Q2 
VVith kind intreaty he doth firſt bepin, 
Not fullie yer eſtavliſht as he would, 
By this'aduantage to get further in, 
Till he had got a ſure and faſter hold, 
Baiting ynſeene, deccit with ſums of gold : 
By yearely tribute from his crowne to riſe, 


To ſtop the mouth oi patled inuurics, 
| This 
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This peace to which the mutenie muſt yield, 
And Engliſh tribute paid ro Normandy, 
V'Vhat Robert thinks his ſafegard's Henries ſhield, 
And Roberts ſelfe, doth Robert iniuric, 

This tribute wrongs his true Nobilitie 3 (ſpring 
And fr6 this ſource from whence their peace hold 
Proceeds the cauſe of Roberts ruining, 


Theſe ſumms, the finewes of Duke Roberts war, 

Like howerly tides, his lowing current fed, 

And to his her the Iuely fuellare, 

” His will the ſtreame, and this the Fountaine head, 
Having his hamor fitlie cheriſhed : 

Deceiptfull Henry, reobtaines-at len 

Vato his _ adding Duke Roberts 9H 


95 


This want his haughtie courage ſoone doth find, | 


4 
+ \# 


Cutting the quils of his high Aying wings, 
That nowhe muſt commit hit to the wind, 
Driven which way the furious tempeſt flines 3 ; 
Powerleſle of that, whichgiueth pawer to Kings; 
VVhich deſperate griefe, his mind entageth ſo, 
As makes him paſt all reaſon in his wor. 
Honour 
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Honor gaue entertainment to bcliete, 

Vnder which collour treaſon in was brought, 
Whichſlew his ſtrength before he felt the grieſe, 
Pure innocence ſeldom ſuſpecteth ought, ; 

No baſe aftetion maiſter of his thought, 

Nor majeſtic inward deceit had learn'd, 

More then to ſhew, her outward eyes difcern'd, 


9'7 
Miſerie ſeem'd nothing, yetto him vnknowne, 
Not knowing cuil, ecuill could not flic, 
Not ſauouring ſorrow, hauing taſted none, 
To find lurking deceit he look'd roo hie, - | 
To honeſt minds, Fraud doth the ſooneſt pry? 
Whoſe nature thus I choſe to be the mould, 
Thereia to worke what forme of hap I would. 


08 

His owne compaſlion,cauſe of his owne care, 
Vpon his thought, his conſtant promiſe ſtood, 
Vertueinhim, molt naturally rare, 


| No vile baſe humor tainted his pure blood, 


His bounty ſtill gauegood deſert her food; 


His mind ſo great, and honorably free, 


Made him too prone to looſe credulitie. . 
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His counſels thus are combred by his care, 
In nothing cerraine bnt yncertaintie, 
His friends reſolu'd on nothing but diſpaire, 
Yet ſhewes he greatnes in moſt miſery, 

Each place become a ſtage for Tragedy ; 
By error, wandring far b:yond his ſcope, 
Strong in defire, but weakeſt in his hopc. 


T 00 


In publique ſhame, oft counſell ſeemes diſgrac'd 


No priuiledge can from the Fates protec: 
In deſperation, counſell hath no taſte, 


' Vntamed rage doth all aduile reicC, 


9 94 ay courſe which reaſon ſhould direQz 
Making himſclfe the author of his harms, 
VVithout experience, valor wants his arms. 


TOT 
Now I, whoſe power in 77illrams wars was ſcene, 
VVhen firſt an williams conqueſt he begun, 
To ſhew my ſelfe the worlds imperious Queene, 
Now turne my ſelfe againſt his warlike ſon, 
Tolole by mc, by me his Father won: ' 
On Englands part, gainſt Normandy toſtand, 


Yhich Normandy had conquered by Ay" 2 
77 Tj The 
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The conqueſt Wi7iam made vpon this Ile, 

VVith Norman blood be-peopling Brittany, 

Euen now as Brittons made within a while 

Turne with revenge to conquer Normandy, 
Thus viRory goes back to vittory: 

That his own blood, wins what before he won, 

His conquerine {on,ſubdu'd his conquering ſon. 


103 
Thus Norman townes begirt with Engliſh arms, 
The furious brother dealing wrathfull blowes : 
Both preſſing in where deadly perrill ſwarms, 
Theſe Engliſh-Norman, Norman-Ensliſh foes, 
Ar laſt doe pet, whart they ar fiſt did loſe: 

As Normandy did Englands fall provoke, 
Now Norman necks muſt beare the Engliſh yoke, 


104. 

The flood of miſchiefe thus comes in againe, +: 
VVhat Fortiene works, not alwaies ſeems pret&ded, 
The wind thus turn'd, blows back the fire amaine, 
V Vhere firſt miſchance began,ſhe will be ended, 

And he defend him, from thoſe he offended! 

For this we find, the courſe of fatallthings, 
Is beſt diſcern'd in ſtates of Realms & Kings; 
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On whom of late in Palzſtine I ſmild, 
In ciuill warrs now dreadfully I frowne; 
He call'd from exile, I from him exil'd, 
To leaue his crowne, who had refus'd a crowne, 

Who beat all down,now heare is beaten down, 
Here to loſe all, who there had gotten all, 
To make his fall, more gricuous in his fall. 


106 

To-England now a priſoner they him bring, 
Now is he hers,which claim'd her for his owne, 
A Captiue, where he ſhould haue been a King, 
His digeon made wher ſhold haue been his throne 

Now buried there, wheras he ſhold haue growne. 
In one poore tower mew 'd vp, within one place, 
Whoſe Empires bounds the Ocean ſhold embrace. 


107 
Could mortall ſence containe immortall hate, 
Or reaſon ſound the depth of things diuine, 
Iudgement might ſtand amaz'd at Roberts ſtate, 
Andthinke no might to be compar'd with mine, 
That all-power may 'vnto my power reſigne : 
And that in Roberts fall, the world may ſce 


Amongſt the ſtarrs what power remaines in mm 
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That f\yord which on his fortune hath ſuch power 
Yet powerlcs is to end his wretched dayes : 
Thoſe daies \ in their courſe all things deuoure, 
To his ſivift griefe, makes flow and lazie ſtaics, 

To Tyrannies long raigne he thus obaies, 
That he in life a thouſand deaths might die, 
Onely in mercy rackt with crueltie. 


I 09 

He hath no ioy but in his miſeries, 
His greateſt comfort is the bleſſed light, 
For which, (as TI were angry with his eyes) 
I make the King deprive him of his faght, 

To ſure his daies ſo iuſtly with the night, 
That ſencles ſtones to mone he ſhould not ſee, 
Yet ſencles ſtones behold his miſery. 


I20 

And this he felt, that Fortune made him blindsy 
Leaſt his eyes obicRts yet might lighten care: 
Thaty light wanting, more might light his minde, 
VVhoſe eyes might ſee how great his ſorrows arez = 

That cuery ſence, that fences woe might ſhare t_ 
And ſo that (ence depriu'd of ioy alone, 
Might more increaſe the griefe of euery one. .. 
"= D 3 Thele. 
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Thele griefes'and horrors, enemies of reſt, 
VVhich murther life where they do harbor long, 
Kill humors, which his body oft appreſt, 
Vnnaturally, thus making nature ſtrong, | 


As out of deaths dead ſtock new life ſtill prong, 


As life with death had tempted him till now, 
Yet death to life no eale would er'c allow. 


I 12 
Death he fear'd not, is taught his end to ſeare, 


Life, once he lou'd, with hun-now fall'n ia louc, - 


That foe; a fricnd,to hurt him doth forbeare, 
That friend a foc, he cannot now remoue, 


* Twixt them, he all excremities doth prouc: 


Agedin youth, to pine his ioy thereby, 
Youthfull in age, to ſuffer miſery. 


I H3 , 
Courage forbids that he him(elfe ſhould kill, - 
His life too prqud to be canſfrain'd ta dic, » 
His will permits not death now.when he will,.. . 
VVhat would diſpaire, true valor doth deny ; 
; Thus life's. life foe, death is deaths enemy s 
VVilling to die, by life him doublc killing, 
Vrging ta die, twice dying, he yawillings. - - 
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So many yeeres as he hath worne a crowne, 
So many yceres as he hath hop'd to riſe, 
So many yeeres he lives thus quite thrown downe,' 
So many yecres he lines without his cyes : 
. $0. many yeeres in dying ere hee dycs ; 
So many yeeres lockt yp in priſon ſtrong, 


Thgugh ſorrow make the ſhortclt time ſeemelong, 


115 
Thus fway I in the courſe of carthly things, 

That Time might worke him cucrlaſting ſpite, 
To ſhew, that power yet eucr mskes not kings, 
Nor that conceit can compalle my deceit, 

In fined things ſuch meruails infinite : 
Nor any wander is to be ſuppoſed, 
Inthat wherein all wonders are incloſd. 


116 
A T Fortuns ſpeech they ſtand as all amaz'd, 
Whilſt Fame herlelfe doth wonder at his wae, 
And all ypon this deadly. Image gaz'd, - - 
VVhoſe miſery ſhee had diſcribed o ; 
Byt in revenge of this diſpightfull foe 
Fame ſram a ſlumber (as it em'd) awake, 


On his behalfe, thus for herſelfe be-ſpake, 
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| To whom the hope of conqueſt doth 
| Nor any thought, leſſe, then to-be a King ; -- 
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| b! What time T'came'fr6 world-renowned Rome, ©” 
Fi: To waken Europe from her-droutie traunee, '* 
8; Sutrimoning the Princes of great Chriſtendomie,- 


To Palzſtine their Enſignes to aduaunce, - 


Souding:my trumpin England,Spaine,& Fraunce 


To moue the Chriſtians ta religious war, © 
Fro Pagans-hands'to free CH#rts rs fepulchar; 


11$: 


| . That holy Hermit Peter,then as one 7 £t 


VVhich as's Saint bewaild ſogreat a loſſe: - | '' | 
With Balloigne Godfrey, Chriſt; ſtrong champion, 
Vnder the Batiner of the bloody C'xosst; ' © 

Now on the Alps the conquering collourstolle, 
Leading along the braueſt Cleiſtian band; © 
To reare their Tropheys inthe Ho Ly LanD, 


119 * 

Hether the flocks of gallant ſpirits do throng, =. 
The place whence immortalitic doth ſpring, More 
| long, f 


Hether doth Fame her deereſt children bring: 


And in this Camp ſhee makes her treaſury,” 
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This conquering lord,the Conquerors eldeſt ſonne, 
Whoſe hand did then the Norman ſcepter weld, 
In Armes to win what once his Father won, 
To Englands:conqueſt is againe compeld, 

Whoſe crown fr6 him proud william Refus held, 
An exile thenceyby's angry Father driuen, 
By Fortune robd, of all by Nature given. 


| I21 

VVith fame of this, once Reberts eares poſleſt, 
With heauenly wonder doth his thoughts inſpire, 
Leauing no place for wrong in his faire breſt, 
Giuing large wings ynto his great delire, 


Tony his-courage \V more glorious fire, 


As thus to fight for his deere Saujours ſake, 
Of Englands crowne he no account doth make. 


ILY 


Of kinodoms tytles he caſts off thetoyl: 

VVhich by proude Rufus tyranny is kept : 

Deere as his life to him that hallowed ſoile, 

V Vherein thar God in lively manhood ſlept, 
 At-whoſe deere death,the rocks for pitry wept; 

A crown of gold this Chriſtianknighr doth ſcorne, 

So muchkelou'd thole temples croten'd W _ 
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Thoſe grienous wants whoſe burthen weyed him 
The ſums vy he in Germany. had ſpent, (downe, 
In gathering power to gaine the Engliſh crowne, * 
Garded with princly troopes in his rich Tent, 
Like #/lliam Conquerors ſonne magnificent, 
Now by his need, he greeuouſly doth find, 
VVeakning lus might, what neucr could his mind. 


12-4 


This braue high ſpirited Duke,this famous Lord, ' 


V Vhoſe right of England Rufus held away, 
To ſet an edge vpon his conquering ſiyord, 
In gage to Henry, Normandy did lay, 
Thusto maintaine his valiant ſouldiers pay : 
Rather of Realms himſelfe to diſpoſieſſe, 
Then Chriſtendome ſhould bein ſuch diſtreſle. .. 


12F 

Eternall ſparks of honors pureſt fire; | 
Vertue of vertues, Angels angeld mind, 
VVhere admiration may it ſelfe admire, 
VVhere mans diuineſt thoughts are more diuin'd, 
Saint fainted (pirit,in heaues own ſhrine enſhrind 
Endearecd deareſt thing, for cuer living, 
Recciuing molt of Fam?, to Fame more givi 
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# ' - Such feruent zeale doth from his-ſoule proceed, * 
[3 As thofe curl'd trefſes which his browes adorne, 


/ Vntill that time Ieruſalem were freed, 
Hee makes a vow they neuer ſhould be ſhorne, 

; But for a witnes of that vow be worne; 

' True vow,ſtrog faith,grcat lord,molt happy howr, 
1 Pcrform'd,increaid, blelt by efteQing power. 


127 
True yow, fo true, as tcuth to it is-yowed, 
Vowing all power to help ſo pure a vow, 
| Allowing pertect zeale to be allowed, 
{ Tf zeale ofpertctruth night ere allow, 
| Then much admir'd, but to be wondred now; 
Paith in it ſelfe, then wonder more concealing, 
Faith to the world, then wonder more revealing, 


128 
Diſheueld locks,what names might gine yoUprace? 
VVorne thus diſhcueld for his decre Lords lake, 
Sweet-flowring twiſts, valors ongirating lace, 
| |; Browe-decking fringe, faire golden curled flike, 
E - | Honors rich garland, þeautics mesſhing brake, 
' + . Arborsof ioy, which nature once did giue, * 


VVhere yertue ſhould in endles Sonuner live. 
_ Faire 


_— ——_— nm—_— om rr ener ro vo gy nr ers er roy eo On EE ne wg n+ 4 oo no ve- w _ 
. : od 4 * had 
" , » ut 3 = i 8 : 


ROBERT, DVKE 


129 
Faire Memory, awaken Death from ſleepe, 
Call vp Times ſpirit, of paſſed things to tell, 
Vnſeale the ſecrets of th'ynſearched deepe, 
Let.out the priſoners from Oblivions Cell, 
Inuoke the black inhabitants of hell : 


Into the earths deepe dungeon let the light, 


And with faire day elcere vp his clowdy night. 


130 
Eternitie, bee prodigall a vvhile, 
V Vith thine immortall arms'imbrace thy loue, 
Diuineſt Powers, vpon your image (mile, 
And from your ſtar-encircled thrones aboue, 
Earths miſty-vapors from his fight remoue, 
And in the Annals of the glorious ſun, 


Encole his worth, in Times large courle to run. - 


131 

Truth in his life, bright Pocſie vphold, 
His life in truth adorning Poekſie : 
VVhich caſting life in a more purer mold, 
Preferues that life to immortalitic, 

Both truly working, eyther glorifie ; 
Truth by her power, Arts power to iuſtifie, 
Truth in Arts roabs, adorn'd by Poche. 
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To his viorious Enſrgne comes from far, - 
The Redſhanck'd Orcads, touchr with no remorſe, 
The light-foote Iriſh, which with darts make war, 
Th'ranck-ryding Scot,on his ſwift running horſe, 

The Engliſh Archer, of a Lyons force: 

The valiant Norman all his troupes among, 
In bloody conqueſts tryed, in Aras train'd long, 


133 

Remote by naturein thys colder Clyme, 
Another nature he new birth doth bring, 
And by the locks he haleth aged Tyme, 
As newly he created euery Su 

Shewing the place where heauens eternall King 
Our deere blood-bought redemption firſt began, 
Man coucring God, carth heauen, & God in man. 


134 

Poore llanders, which in the Oceans chaine, 
Too long impriſoned from the cheertull day, 
Your warlike Guide now brings you to the maine, 
V'Vhich to your glory makes the open way : 

And his vitorious hand becomes the kay 
Tolet you in to famous victories; 
The honor of your braue polteritics, 
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Be ſauourable faire heauen vnto thine owne, 
And with that Bethelem birth-foretelling ſtar 
Still oe before this Chriſtian Champion ; 
In fiery pillers lead him out from far, | 

Let Angels martch with him vnto this war, 
VVith burning-bladed Cherubins ſtill keepe, 
Encompaſic him with clowds when he doth ſleeps 


CT © BL 

VVhen heauen puts on her glittering vaile of ſtars, 
And with fiveet ſleep the ſouldiers lences charms, - 
Then are his thoughts working theſe holy wars, - 
Plotting affaults, watchful at all alarms, 

Rounding the Campe in rich apparreld Arms ; 
His ſleep their watch, his care their ſaferies kay, 
Their day his night, his night he makes their day, 


137 

Valors true valor, honours living crowne, 
Inſpired thoughts, deſert aboue deſert, 
Greatnes beyond imaginations bound, 
Nature more ſweet then is expreſt by Art, 

A hart declaring a true princly hart : 
Courage vniting courage vnto glory, 
A ſubieR fit foran immortall ory. 
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Why ſhold not heauen by night when forth hewent 
Conuert the ſtars to Sunnes to giue him light ? 
And at his prayers by day in his cloſe Tent, 
The Tapers ynto ſtarrs,to help his fight 2 
That in his preſence darknes might be bright ; 
Thar euery thing more purer in his kind, 


Might tell the purenes of his purer mind. 


139 
Yet Letters but like little 111nds bee, 
And many words within this world of fame, 


 VVhoſcRegions riſe and fall in their degree, 


Large volumes ſhort deſcriptions of his name, 
Like little Maps painting his Globes grcar fame: 

VVir loſt in wonder, ſceking to exprefic 

His vertues lum, his praiſes rniuerſc. 


I40 

In greeuous toyles conſiſteth all his reſt, 
In having moſt, of moſt enioyeth none, 
Moſt wanting that whereof he is poſſcſt, 
A King ordain'd, ne're to cnioy his throne, 

Thar leaſt his own, which richly is his own; 
In this deuifion from himſclfe deuided, 
Himſclfe a guide for others ſafety, guided. wy 

4 13 


Nox fearing death, as truly valient. . 
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His one poore lyfe, deuided is to many, 
Dead to his comfort, doth to others lue, 
Vnto himlſelfe he is the leaſt of any, 

All from him taken, vnto all doth gjue, 
Depriu'd of toy, of care his to depriue : 
Who al controuleth, now thatall controulcs, 

Body of bodyes, his ſoule of their ſoulcs, 


I42 
Religious wap, more holy pilgrimage, 
Both Saint &ſouldier, Captaine, Confeflor, 
A devout youth, a reſolute old age, 
A warlike States-man, peacefull Conqueror, 

; Graue Conlull, true autentique Senator; 

Feare-chaſing reſolution, valiant feare, 
Hart bearing nought, yet patient all to beare. 


143 


Skill, valout guides, and yalour armeth kill, 


Courageemboldneth wit, wit courage arms, 
This is thethred which leadeth on his will, 


This is the ſteere which guides him in theſe ſtorms, 


To ſec his good, and to foreſee his harms : 
Not flying life, in fortune ſo content, 
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He feaſts defire with ſweeteſt temperance, 
Greatnes he decks in modeſtics attire, 
Honor he doth by humblenes aduance, 
By ſufferance he raiſeth courage hier, 

His holy thoughts by patience ſtill aſpire: 
To faſhion vertue ſtrangely be doth ſeeke, 
Making poore hope impaticnt, ſorrow mecke. 


I45 

Then in his ioy, he nothing leſſe inioyes, 
Still of him ſelfe the worſer part he is, 
What moſt ſhold pleaſe him,him the moſt annoyes, 
Ot his, there's nothing can be called his, 

And what he hath, that doth he cuer miſſe ; 
His thought of conqueſt, ſo dath reſt inuade, 
Thus is he made, as ynto others made. 


146 
All things to him be proſperous as he would, 
Not truſting Fortune, nor diſtruſting Fate, 


Reſolu'd to hope, hap what ſocuer could;- 
Tozing in woe, inioy diſconſolate, _ -- 
Toy lightneth woe, woc ioy doth moderate g 


Carelefle of both, indifferent twixt cither, _ 
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Endleflc his toyle, a figure of his fame, 
And his life ending giues his name no end, 
Laſting that forme' where vertue builds the framey 
Thoſe ſums vnnumbred glory gives to ſpend, 

Our bodies buried, then our deeds aſcend: 
Thoſe deeds in life, to worth cannot be rated, 
In death with life, our fame even then is dated. © 
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VVilling to doe, he thinketh what to doe, 
Thar what he did, exaQly might be done, 
That due foreſight before the a might goe, 
V Vhich wiſcly warning might all errors ſhun, 
That care might finiſh what he had begun: 
Juſtly direCted in the courſe of things, 
By that ſtraight rule which ſound experience brings. 
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From famous Godfrey and the Chriſtian hoaſt, 
Vnto the migty Grecian Emperor, 
Now is he ſent, through many perrils toſt, 
This Norman Duke, the brave Ambaſſador, 

His royall ſpirit ſo much ne're {rene before; © 
As with his princely traine when he'doth come, | 
Before the towne'of faire Bizantiom: - - gh 'V 
DP 2 | rom 
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Fromeforth the holy Region is he (ent, 
Bending his courſe through Macedon and Thrace; 
Yet neuer would he {1:cpe bur in his Tent, 
Till he return'd ynto that hallowed place, 

Till he beheld that famous Godfrew face; 
Nor never reſt his bo:ly in a bed, 
Till Palaſtine were free delivered. 


151: 

Triumphall proweſle, true diſpoſed care, 
Olearc-ſhining courage, honourable intent, 
Vertvous-appatrcld manhood,thoughts morerarez 
Mind free as heauen, imperiall government, 

Numbers of vyertucs in one ſweet conſent : 
Gyfrs which the ſoule ſo highly beautific, 
Humble yalour, yaliant humilicie, 
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Sweet ayre with Angels breath bethou refin'd, 
And for his ſake be made more purethen ayre, 
And thether let ſome gentle breathing wind, 
From Paradice brins ſweets which be moſt rare, 

Let Sommer fit.in his imperiall chayre; 

And clathe fad Winter in the cheerefull prime, © 
Keeping contiiuall Sommer in the clime. | 
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Delight be preſent in thy beſt arrire, 
And court lis eyes-with thy delightfull change, 
Oh warme his ſpirit with thy ſoule-feaſting fire, 
To baſe delight-abuſers, be thou ſtrange, 

Such as in vaineſt pleafures boundlefle range : 


For / pre he all pleaſures quite forſooke, 
And arm'd with zeale theſe toiles fuſt yndertooke. 


o 
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O let Dan»bizz in her watry roome, + 
VVhere ſhe the name of 7/eer firſt did take, 

V Vith tlireeſcore rivers ſivelling in her wombe, 
With ſeauen larpe throats her greedy thirſt to lake, 
Doth ſwallow in the great worlds vaſtie lake : 

Vato all regions which doe know her name, 
In Roberts glory tell our countries fame. 
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And broad-brim'd Strymon as ſhe vaulteth on, 
Slyding along the fertill Thracian ſhore, 
Kiſſing the ſtronds of famous Macedon, 
Which once the natne of old femathia wore, 

Whoſe fame decay'd,her drops'do now deplote: 
May raiſe another Orphey with het mones; 
To ling his praiſe ynto her trees and ones. 
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Time on his life, thy groms ſtore disburſe, 
__ ' VVhich may enrich heewith cternall gaine, 
| VV hich-art a beldame, now become anurſe, 
' And in his end begin his glorious raigne, 
That yet-truth may: of t5uth be forc'd to faine: 
That of his praiſe thy ſelfe a. part mailt be, 
VYhich-praiſe remaines the better part of thee. 
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 O thovimmornall Taſſo, Aries glory, 
| VVhich-inthy golden-baoke his name haſt left, 
' Enrold in thy great Gadfreis living ſtory, _ 


kb. VYhoſe lines ſhall ſcape yatoucht of ruins theſe, - 
* Yet vs of him thou haſt not quite bereft; | 
'" *{ Though thy large Pacms onely, boaſt his name, 


Ours was his birth, and wewill bauchis fame. 


I: FS | 
The curious ſtate ofpames he doth ſcorne, 
Carelefſe of pomp to jacent, 
| Deemingthe nobleſt minded, .nobleſt borne, 
; Him worthieſt honor, which-the furtheſt went, 
His blood moſt pure, wheſe blood in wars molt 
' Eſteeming all fond titles, toyes of naught, (ſpent : 
| Moſt honoringthoſe which warewith peril __ 
| 12 E 3 | 
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His richeſt roabes are his approoued Armes, - | 
His (ports were deeds of peerclefle chiualrie, 
He flics all pleaſures as the Syrens charmes, }.. 
To lus great mind, no pleaſing —_— | 
Not touch't with childiſh imbecilline: + 
As facriledge tohis religious mind, _... 
To mix baſe thoughts withthoſe of es kind, 
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A rind which of it ſelfe could rightly deeine, ' 

if Keeping a ſtraight way in one certaine coutle,,”' . 

As a trueavitnes of his owne eftceme, .. ©: | 

Feeding ir ſelfe from his owne ſpringing ſaurce, | 
And by himſelfe increaſing his owae forcez. 

Defirous il him daylie to = [vids deg s 

Towidure that, men 'chobghe none could 4M 
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Deuineſt touch, inſtin& of hjgbeſt-beanen, | 
Mot gracefull grace, pureſt of puritie, + 
i To miortall man; immortall-vertuegiueny © 
of ( Manhood adorn'd with powerfull ities, (287579 BR 
x  Diſcreerfull pitty, hallowed pietie:;. - >| ; . 
Mt Infſecret wotking, by ir'ſelte: Oe * 
Wi Ta filent CERIOEOAS I”: 
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A kingly court when necd ſhould berelceu'd, 
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Not ſpur'd with honor, dearcly louing peace, 

Conſtant inany courſe'to which he fell, 

A ſpirit which no affliction could oppreſſe, 

Neuer remou'd where once his thought did dyell, 
.Opynionate, that what he did was well; 

VVhich working now vpon lo good a cauſe, 

Approueth his conccit the ſureſt lawes, \ 
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No braggarts boaſt nor oftentacious word . 
Out of tys mouth is eucr heard proceed, 
But on his foe-mans curats with his ſword, 
In charaRters, records his valiant deed, _ 

Thar there vnpartiall eyes might plainly reed; 
In modeſt filence by true vertuc hid, '' 
That thoygh be dumb, his deeds told what he did. 


1.64. 
He cheres his Souldicrs with ſweet honied words, 
His princely hand embalmes the maimcds wound, 
Vato the necdie gold he {till affords, | 
To braue attempts encouraging the ſound, 
Neuer diſmaid in perrill is h found XY 
His Tent a (cate of iuſtice to the grecu'd, 


His 
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His lifeeach hower to danger he doth giue, 
Yet ſtill by valourhe withperrill ſtriges, 
In all attempts as he did ſcorne to liue, 
Yet lyuing, as his life were many lives, 

Oft times from death it ſeemes that he reuines; 
Each hower in great attempts he ſcemes to die, 
Yet ſtill he liues in ſpighe of xopardic. 
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Euen by thattown o're which his Lord did weepe, 
Whoſe precious tears wete ſhedfor her own'linne, 
Euecn by that towne this zealbus Lord did weepe, 
To ſee her how defil'd with others finne, 

os weepes for ſinne, and he for linne, 
He firſt ſhed teares, he Taſtly ſheddeth teares, ' 
Thole lacred drops, the others drops endeares. * 


"2. ON —.. PF? 
What prince was found within the Chriſtian hoaſt 
That carried niatke of honor in his ſhield, 

That with braue Reberts Lyons onte durlt boaſt, 
Raging with furic ii the bloody field, . 

VVhoſe mighty pawes a piller ſeem'd toweild: 
Which fro their noſtrhils breath'd a ſeeming flame, 
VVhen he in pride amohgſtche Pagans came. | 


His 
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| His life with blood how dearely did heprize, 

| And neuer did he brandiſh his bright ſword, 

Bur many Pagan ſfoules did facrifize, 

' Andall the ground with liuelefſe truncks he ſor'd, 
Such was his loue vato his deareſt Lord; 

That were true loue more purer then is loue, 

Here in this louc his purencs he might proue, 


I 
| VVhofromhis furie latelie fled away, 
} VVYhen inthefield far off they himelpied, 
|  Purſu'd inhis faire pteſence tnake a ſtay, 
As of his hand they willing would haue died, 
His beautie, ſo his feircenes mollified; 
As taking death by valiant Roberts name, 
Should to their lives giue cucrlafting fame. 


- 2. 5 ITY 


.170 

Thecruell Panyms thirſting after blood, 
VVith his ſweet beaury doe their hates aſlake, 
Yet when byhim in danger they haue ſtood, 
/ And thathis valour did their rage awake, 
f And with their ſwords reuenge wold deeply take 
The edges turne as ſeeming to relent, ' 
To pitty him, to whom the blowes were ſent. y 
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Ar feirce aſſaults where thouſand deaths might fall, 
His cheerfull finiles made death he could nar kill, 


Imperioufly his ſword commaynds the wall, 

As ſtones ſhould be obedient to his will, 

| The yeelding blood, his blood did neuer ſpill : 
His fury quencht with tear*'s as witha flood, . 
And yer hike fire conſuming ail that ſtood. 
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When in the morne his Courſer he beſtrid, 


The trumpets ſound ynto his thoughts gaue fire, . 


But from the field he ever drapping rid | 
As he were vanquiſht onely in retire, 
The neerer «>, firther from his defire : 
In bootie ſþill, his Souldiers ſhare the crowns, 
They rich in gold, he onely rich in wounds, 


$ 
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At his returne now in this ſad retreate, __ 


s ©» 


From heathens ſlaughter, from the Chriftfans fled, 


This is not he which in that raging heate, 
On mighty heapes laid Pagan bodies dead, 
Whoſe plumed helme empaled in his head ; 


Mild as ſome Nemphllgy now he ſeem'd,. - 
Na 


full ſpiriz deem'd, 
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No tryumphs doe his vifories adorne, 
Bur.in his death who on the Croſlc had died, 
No lawrell nor viRtorious wreath is worne, 
But that red Croſſe to tell him crucihed, 
. This death, his life, this pouerrie, his pride: 
His feaſt is faſt, his pleaſure pennaunce is, 


His withes prayers, his hope is all his bliſſe, 
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Great Caluary whoſc hollow yaulted womb, 
In his deere Sautours death alunder riuen, 
Thar rock-rent Caue, that man-god burying tomb 
VVhich was vnto his bleſied body given, 

VVhaſle yeclding Ghoſt did ſhake the power of 
Here as a Hermit could he euer luc, (heauen ;- 
Such wondrous thoughts vnto his ſoule they giue, 


176 
Thus a poare Pilgrim he returnes againe, | 
His ſumptuous roabes be turn'd to Palmers gray, 
Leauing his Lords to lead his warlick traine, 
Whilſt he alone comes ſadly on the way, 
Dealino abroad his deare bloods purchas'd pray: 
A hermits ſaffe his carcſull hand doth hold, 


VVhoſe charged Launce the heathen foe cnnr_ 
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Moſt loving zeale, borne of more zealous loue, - 
Cares holy care,faiths might,ioyes food, hopes kay, 
The groundwork worlds bewitching cannot moue 
Of true deſires theneuer failing ſtay, ( 

The cheerfull light of heauens ne're-ending day: 
Vertue which in thy ſelfe moſt vertuous art, 

- The faireſt gyfr of the moſt faireſt part. 


178 

But now to end this long continued ſtrife, 
Henceforth thy malice takes no further place, 
Thy hate began and ended with his life, 
His ſpirit by thee can ſuffer no diſgrace, 

Now in mine armes his yertues I imbrace : 
His body thine, kus croſſes witnes be, 
His mind js mine, and from thy power 1s free. 


I79 
Thou gau'ſt yp rule, when he gaue vp hus breath, 
And athis end, then didI firſt begin, 
Thy hate was buriedin his timeleſſe death, 
Thou going out, firſt did I enter in, 

Thou looſing him, thy lofle then did I win: 
And when the Fates did yp their right reſigne, 
Thy right, his wrong, thy hate, his hap was mine. 

| To 
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To the vawerthie world then get thee back, 
Stuft with deccits and fawning fatteries, 
There by thy power bring all things vnto wrack, 
And fill the times with fearcfull 'Tragedies : 

And ſince thy ioy conſiſts in miſeries, 
Heare his complaint, who wanting cyes to ſce, 
May giue thee fight, which art as blind as hee, 


181 
AT her great words whilſt they in filence ſtand, 
Poore hapleſſe Robert now remembring him, 
Holding onebloody eye in his pale hand, 
V'Vith countenance all dead, and gaſtly grim, 
As ina feauer ſhaking cuery lim ; 
Euen with a pitteous lamentable grone, 
Vailing his head, thus breakes into his mone. 


182 
Poore teare,dim'd taper which haſt loſt thy brothet 
And thus art left to twinkle here alone, 
Ah mighr'ſ thou nor haue perriſht with the other, 
And both together to your ſet haue gone, 
You both were one, one wanting, thou not one, 
Poore twins which like true friends one watch did 
Why ſeucr'd thus F ſo you ſhold not ſleepe, (ng 
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And thou pore eye, oh why ſholdſt chop have liphe, 
The others blackechple thus ſoone to (ee, 
And yet thy fellow be deprin'd ot ſight, 
For thy ſad teares the whuleto pitry thee, 

Equall your griefes, your haps vnequiall be x 
Take thou his darknes, and cky ſorrow hide, 
Oc he thy light, his gricfe lo well cſpicd. 
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Let that ſmall dropout of thy ivicic ball, 
Canded like gum vpon the moiſt ned thrid, 
There itil] be fixed that it never fall, 
But as a ſigne hang on thine eyes ſtaind lid, 

A witnes there what inward griefe is hid : 
Like burning glaſſes fired by the Sunne, 
Light all mens eyes to fee what there is dones 
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Now like to conduits draw my body drie, 
By which is made the entrance to my blood, 
Streame-guſhing (luces plac'd in eyther eye, 
V'Vhich ſhalbe ted by this continuall food, 
Whirlpooles of tcars where pleaſures citty ſtood 
Dcuouring-gultes within a vaſtie land, f 


Or like the dead Sea, euer hatetull ſtand. Mes 
VVhere 
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Where ſtood the watch-towers of my cheerful face, 
Like Veſtall Lamps lighted with holy flane, 
Is no\wy a dungeon and a lethed place, 
The darkſome priſon of my hatefull ſhame, 

That they rhemgſclues doe moſt abhor the ſame: 
Through whole foule grates, griefe full ofmiſcricy 
Still begging vengeance, ceaſrth not to crie. 
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VVith Sfe-full fates death harhſhut vp the dores, 
VVhere he hath taken vp his dreadfull Inne, 
In blood) letters ſhewing thoſe fell ſores, 
That now doe raigne,wherioy & mirth have beene, 

"This mortal plaguc the iult ſcourge of their linne:; 
From whoſe contapion comfort quite is fled, 
And they themſclues, in their ſcluzs buried. 
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Poore tears, fith cyes your ſmall drops cannot ſee, 

And fince the Fountains ceaſe of my full eyes, 

Teares get you eyes and help to pitty mec, 

And water them which timeleſle ſorrow dryes, 
Teares give me teares, lend eyes vnto my eyes: 

$o may the blind yet make the blind to ſec, 


{ .Elſe no help is to them, nor hope ta mee, 


Body 
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| Night followes after, yer behind doth ſtay, 


' Delighra ſleepe, now ſorrow ſtill muſt wake, 
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Body and eyes vfurping others right, | 
Both Si vic putt. 4 i 
That eyes to eyes thoſedark which ſhold givelighe 
The blind both guide, & guided by the blind, 

Yet both __ directed by the mind : 

Yet that which botk their truſtic guide ſhould be, 
Blinded with care, like them can nothing ſee. + 


190 
The day abhors thee, and from thee doth flie, 


This neuer comes, though it be eucr rue, 

This ere it comes is vaniſhed away, | 
Nor night, nor day, though cuer night and day : | 

Yer all is one, ſtill day or euer _ | 

No reſt in darknes, nor noioy in light. 


7 I, 
Whilſt light did giue me comfort to my mone, ; 
Teares found a mcanc to ſonnd my ſorrows deepe, | 
But now alaſle that comfort being gone, 
Tears do want cics which ſhold give tears ro weepe 
Whence I loſt ioy there carc1 cuer kcepe : 
What gaue me woc from me doth comfort take, 


; The little Gnar, or thing that liues the leaſt, * 
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I faw my ill, when ill could ſarclie fee, 7-5 

I ſaw my good, when I my-good ſcarce knew, 

Now ſee not ill, when as my ill-ſees mee,. 

Haſting to that which {till doth meepurſue, 
VVith my loſt eyes, forrow my ſtate doth view, 

In blindnes looſme hope of all delight, 

And with my blindnes, giue my cares full ſight. 


| T9 
As man himfelfe, ſothe moſt hatefull beaſt, - 
The Worme enioyes the ayre as well as wee, 


Of this by nature kindly-is made free: 

what thing hath mouth to brethe, but eyes to ſce? 
Though honor loſt, yet might I humbly crave, 
To hauc what beaſts,or flies, or pore worms haue. 


m_ FAY 

Mine eyes hurt not-the Sun, nor ſteale the day; 
—_ a candle, they ſee never light, | 
Theſe monſtrous walls do take thar doubr away, 
Whar? feare you then y they ſhold harmey night ? 

Needles is that, fith tears haue - 
T know not then frs whence his hate ſhould riſe, 
Except it onely be, that they be eyes. __ | 


F 


ROBERT, DV XKE 


I'995 
The man-betraying Bafilisk hath eyes, 
Alchough by ſight thoſe eyes be made to kill, 
Though her owne works be made her enemics, 
Though naturally ordained vnto ill, 
 Yetin her ſelfe ſo iuſt is nature ſill: 
How monſtrous then am I alone in nature, 
Dcnidc of that ſhe giues the vileſt creature? 
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Oh tyrannie more cruell far then death, 
Though death be but the end of tyranie, 
Death lends vs fight whilſt ſhedoth gjue vs breath, 
Ofall the ſences that the laſt doth dye, 
In lyuing death, how miſerable am I, 
In life, of this ſence me thus to depriuc, 
To make the others dyc, my ſelfc aliue. 


197 
Eyes which with ioy like Sunnes haue riſen off, 
To view that holy Citties glorious Towers, 
And ſcene the Chriſtian Enſignes raiſd alofr, 
Crowning the walls like garlands of rare flowers, 
Now lic you perriſht in your Tuory bowers, 
Norſhal you henceforth boaſt what you haue been 
But leaue the minde to thinke what you haue on 
, , oy 
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You, which. haue ſcene faire Paleſtine &ſtor'd, 
And gorgeous Syonſrom the Paynims freed, 
The Sepulcher of your molt glorious Lard, | 
And y faice Mount wher his lweet words did bleed 

And with theſe fights my hungry ſoule did feed, 
Within you brincks be drownd mn your ownblood 
Whuch oft haue view'd great Iordans ſacred flood. 


_ 1-99: 

Rake yp the ſparks which nouriſhed your fire, ' 
VVithin the aſhes of conſumed eyes, _ 
Tholcelittle brands which kindled youths deſire 
The haples ſtacrs of paſſed miſeries, | 

V Vander no more within your circling skiesz 
Vnder the Globes great compaſſe ever roule, 
And in my minds great world,now light my ſoule, 


ZOO 
Goodnight ſweet Sunns, your lights are cleane put 
Your hollow pits be graues of all your joy, (out, 
VVith dreadfull darknes compaſled abour, 
VVherein is caſt what murther can deſtroy, | 
That buried there, which did the world annoy, 

Thoſe holy Fanes where vertue hallowed ſtood, 
Become a place of ſlaughter and of blood, 

+ + _—_— Poure 


' The joyfulldawne no more at all appears, 
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Poure downe your laſt refreſhing evening dew, 
And bathe your ſclues in fountains of your tears, 
The day no more ſhall ener breake ro you, 


No cheerfull ſight your ſorrow eucr cheers: 
Shut vp your windows ere conſtraint compell, 
Be-take your ſelues to nights eternall Cell, © '+ 


202 
H IS paſſion ending, Fortune diſcontent, 
Turning her back as ſhee away would flie, 
Playing with fooles and babes incontinent, 
As neuertoucht with humane miſery, 
Euen after death ſhewing inconſtancy, 


; 1) Ag ſtraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, 


To other ſpexch and girliſh laughter fell. 
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VVhe graceful Fame,contaying thence her charge, 
With all theſe troupes arrended royallie, 
Gaue me this booke, wherein was writ at large, 
Great Nerman Roberts famous hiſtory, 

T*amaze the world with his ſad Tragedy: 
But Fortwne arigry with her foc therefore, 
Gauec me this gift, m_— mo ſtill be poores 
. FINIS. 
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1 ATILDA, for herheauty na» 
) med the faire ; A ſecond Lucre- 
tia : the daughter of anoble Bar= 
ron, the Lorde Robert Fitzwa- 


Y 


) \\Þ L4 
ref," (imarof greatwiftom &-conrage) was 


long time followed of king Iohn, who ſought 
by all meanes poſsible to winne her to his yn- 
lawfull defire ; Burt finding that all hee could 
deuiſe tooke no effe&, (ſuch was her wonder- 
full chaſtitie,) hee ſought by force to take her 
from the Court, and to ſende her to ſome ſe- 
cret place, where hee might fitlie accompliſh 
his wicked intent, but his purpoſe was pre- 


uented by her Fathers pollicie. The Ki 
hereat enraged through deſpight , cbr 
certaine malicious perſons, ſ{ubtilly to accuſe 
the Lord Fitzwater of rebellion, where-ypon | 
F 3 


cc 


hee is baniſhed. Matilda flieth to Durunowe 
in Eſſex, and there became a Nurine, ma Re- 
' Higious houſe there builded, by I V GA, a 
Virgin, 'one of her Aunceſtors ; to yyhioh 


1 wg the King ſendeth one to ſolicite his old 
| fate, with poylon, eyther.to yeelde to his de- 
\ fire, ortoendher life.” Shee, vis. hay Fa- 
| therbaniſhed, none left to econ er, and 
| fearingtobetak&out ofthe Nunnary, tooke 
| | thepoylon, atidendedhefdayes,' 
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|| F to this time ſome'ſacred Mule retaine 
Thoſe choiſe regards by perfeR vertue taught, 
- Andin her chaſte and yirgin-humble-yaine, 
Doth kindlie cherriſh one pure Mayden thought, 
a In whom my death hath but true pittie wrought, 
| By her I craue my life may be reucald, 
Which black obliuion hath too long conceald. 
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Or on the earth, if mercie may be found, 
Or if remqrce may touch the harts of men, 
Or eyes may lend me teares to waſh my wonnd, 
- | Orpaſlion becxpreſt by mortallpen, -. 
Yer may I hope of ſome compaſiion then : 
- Three hundreth yeeres by all men ouer-paſt, 
Now. finding one to pittic mee at laſt. F 
3 | on 
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You bleſſed 1 s of MS Ga 
You ſacred Ve 1s ,Angels only glorie, > lhe 
Right preſidgnts « of mmonalie STS 
Onecly to you l co gſecrate y ſtorie, + 75 
Ic ſhall ſufiſe Tor mee if you be forie - We: 
If you alone ſhall deigne to to grace his venſc, 
Whu ch ſerues for odours to perfume my hearſe. 
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4 
Let your delicious heaven-diftilling tears, ' ©: © 
Soften the'earth, to ſend mee from her worbe, © 
With Conquerots Lawrelerown'my golden hairs, 
With flowty garland beautifre my tombe, 
Be youthe Heralds to: proclaime me&roome, - 
VVich ſable Cyprefſe maske your loucly eyes, 
Mourning my-death with dolefull Elegies, - 


Fs 
Faire Roſamitd, of all ſ6 highly graced, ' '- 
Recordedin the laſting vis of Fame, Qt 
And inourSainted Legendarie placed, --- 
By him whoſtriues roftellifie hername: - '[ + 
Ye will ſonie Matrons: was to blame z /: 
Though all the'world bewirched with his rime, 
Yer all [his ckitl catinot exciſe her crime. © © 
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Lucrece, of whom proud Rome hath boſted long, 
Lately rcuiu'd to huc{another age,:... . | 
And here arrin'd to 1ell of Terquins wrong, 
Her chaſt deniall, andthe Tyrants rage, 
AXting her paſſions on our ſtately Rage. 

Shee.is remembred; all forgetting mee, 

Yet1, as faire and chaſt as-cre was ſhee. 


Shores wife is in her wanton humor ſooth'd, - 

And modern Poets;ſ{till applaud her praiſe, 

Our famous E!freds wrinckled brows are ſmooth'd 

Call'd from her graue to ſee theſe latter dayes, 

And happy's hee, their glory high'{t can raiſe. 
Thus looſer wantons ſtill are praiſd of many, 
Vice ofc lindes friends, but yertue ſc]dom any. 


E -; 

O faireſt Charites, Toves deerenelight, . 
O lend me now one heauen-inchaunting lay, 
And you rare Nymphs which- pleaſe 4polles light, 
Brinp ſpreading Palme, and neuer-dying Bay, : + 
VVich Oliue branches ſtrew the pleaſant: way: / 

And with youviols ſound one pleaſing ſtraine, 
| To ayde his Muſe,and railc his humble _ 
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MATILDA 


| 0 
, | Andthou o Bs Ta, foucraigne of lis thought, 
| |}  Englands Diana,lethim thinke on thee, © 
Þ5 By thy, perfeRions let his Muſe be taught, 
And in his breaſt ſo deepeiimprinted be, 
1: That he may write of facredcchaſtitie : 
: it Though not like Collin in thy Britomert, 
| | Yetloues aſmuch, although he wants his Art. 
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il STR. 
1 f O my dread Soneraigne, rareand princly Maid, 
b | | _ From whote pure eyes the world:deriues her light, 


In Angels roabs-with maicſtic-arayd, : - 

In whom trueyertuets defin'd aright; 

O ler theſe lines be gracious in thy light, 

Bok In whom alone, as in a perfeRt plas, 

p 14 | - All may diſcerne how chaſt Matilda was. - 


I I. 

To brag of birth;drnobleſſe, were but yaine, 
Although I mightcompare me with the beſt ; 
,Tochallenge that our Aunceſtors did gaine,: 
A royall minde ſuch follie doth deteſt, 
VVhich I omit, and heere ſet:downe my reſt : 

. Of vertuous life I meane to boaſt alone, 
— Ourbirthiis theirs, our vertues are our awne. 


A 
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A ſhame to fetch our long diſcent from Kings, 
And from great Iove'deriu* our pedigree, 
The braue atchiuements of a hundred things, 
Brearhing vaine boaſts, the world to terrihie, 
If we'our (clues doe blot with infamie, 
And Rainethat blood & honor which is theirs, 


_ Men cannot leaue their yertues to their heyrs. 
| T3 

The Heauen became a Midwife at my birth, 

ht, A kinde L«cins, gentlic helping Nature : 


Some ſacred power then preſcac on the earth, 
Fore-telling rare-perfeRion in a creature, 
As all men 1wdg'd by fo divinea feature : 
Yet as my beautie ſeem'd to rauith all, 
Vertue made beautie more angelicall. 


I 


Vpon my brow, fate Honor in her pride, 

Tables containing heavens diuineſt law, 

VVhoſe ſhowic margent quoted oneach fide, 

With ſuch deliohrs as all mensharts could draw, 

My thoughts (as Tutors) kept mine eyes in awe, 
Fr6 their rare ſun-bcams darting forth ſuch raies, 
As wel F work might ſhew the Artſ-mans pn. 
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MATILDA 


5. 

Theſe Cherubins, the Tree of life doe keepe, . 

Theſe Dragons, watch the faire Heſperian fruite, 

Theſe hery Serpents, guarde the golden Sheepe, 

Theſe fixed ſtarrs, their rayes like lightning ſhute, 

At whoſe approch, the wiſe were ſtriken mute. + 
Theſe eyes, NT only could true yertues meaſure, 


Ordain'd by Nature to preſecrue her treaſure... 


16 | 
My words were pracefull, pleafing to the wiſe, 


My ſpeech rctayning modeſt decencie, 


Not fondlie vaine, nor fooliſhly preciſe, 

But ſweetly tun'd, with ſuch a fmphony, 

Moouing all hearers with the harmonic, 
Gracing my tale with ſuch an Emphaſis, 
As neuer.mufick could delight like this. 


7 
My face the ſunne, adorning beadties sky, - 
The booke where heauen her wonders did enrole, 
A ſtatcly Pharos to each wandring eye, 
And like a Syren could enchaune the ſoule, .. 
Which had the power the proudeſt ro controle. 
To whom this gift my Maker had afligned, 

That there all eyFs like Southſayers, diuined.. 

"fd | Natures 
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18 
Natures faire Enfigne royallie diſplai'd, 
Map of Elifium, Eden without night, 
Ermins, wherein rich Phebus is arrai'd, 
Right proſpettiue, refleQing heauenlie light, 
Hart-wounding arrow, yen, 7 the fight, 
Bright mornings luſtre, Toves high exaltation, 
Load-ſtarre of lone, rare Card of admiration, 


19 

True type of honor, fine delicious varry, 
The richeſt coate that euer beauty bare, 
Pure colours, which the heauens doe onely carry, 
O vncouth blazon, ſo exceeding rare, 
O curious lymming, paſling all compare, 

Firſt at my birth afligned vnto mee, 

By that great King of heauenly Heraldry, 


20 
From hence my praiſe began to proue her wing, 
VVhich to the heauen could carry vp my fame, 
Of all my glory now began the ſpring, 
Through euery Coaſt this ſtill enlarg*d my name, 
From hence the cauſt of all my ſorrowes came: 
Thus to this Hydra are we fubic& ſtill, 
Who dares to ſpeake, not caring good oriill. ks 
| Thi 
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This icalous Monſter hath a thouſand eyes, 
Her ayrie bodie hath as many wings, 
Now on the carth, then vp te heauen ſhee flics, _ 
And here, and there, with eucry wind ſhe flings, 
From cuerie Coaſt hcr rumors forth ſhe brings; 
Nothing ſo ſecret, but to herappeareth, 


And apt to credit euery thing thee keareth, 


22 


Foulc blabbing tel-tale, ſecrets ſoone bewrayer,, 
Thou ayre-bred'Eccho, whiſperer of lyes: 
Shril-ſounding trumpet, Truths vnkind betrayery:; 
Falſe larum-bel, awaking dead mens eyes, (\ 
Vncertaine rumor, 0, 508 inthe $kyes : | 
Fond prartling Parrat, telling all thou heareſt, 
Ofc furtheſt of when as thou ſhold'ſt beneereſt. 


| 23 
The Princes cares are open to report, 
Ther's skill in blazing rnbers roaKng; 
To cenſure, is the ſubic of che Court, ©: 1 
Fro thence Fame carries,thether Fame doth bring, 
There, to cach word a thouſand Ecchos ring: + 
A Lottery, where moſt looſe; but few do win; 


| Loe 


THE CH AST. 
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Loe, here at firſt my beautie plaidcher prize, 

Here where my vertues ſeldom prized be; 

Yet that which moſt ſeem'd wondred of the wile, 

|/Confin'd by vertue, cleerlte made mce ſee 

Y Vhat dangers were attending ſtill on mee : 


Which moſt deſir'd, for why eſteem'd moſt rare, 
Guarded I kept with moſt eſpeciall care, 


Thys, whole poſſeſt the thoughts of princly Tohn, 
This, on his hart-ſtrings Angels muſick made, 
This, was the ſubieR which he wrought vpon, 
Thar deepe impreſſion which could neuer fade, 
Reaſon which might ſufficiently perſwade, 
Hence {prong ha oriefe,v neuer g2ue him reſt, 
This was the ſpirit wher-with ke was poſlelt. 


2 6 


This, had commiſsion ro commaund his crawne, 
In all his courſe, conduRed by this itar, 


"This with a ſmile could clecre cach clowdy frown, 


This, conquered him, which conquered al in war, 

This, calm'd his thoughts in many a bloody 1ar: 
This, taught his eyes their due attendance ſtill, 
This, held the raincs which rul'd his princly wil. 
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Controuling Loue, proud Fortunes buſie Faor, 
The gaule ot wit, fad Mclancholies ſchoole, 
Hart-k1iling corfue, golden times detraRor, 
Lifc-frating Canker, miſchiefes poyſoned toole, 
The Idcorts 1doll, but the wiſemans foole: 
A foc to friendſhip, enemic to truth, 


The wrong miſleader of our pleafing youth, 


28 


MY yertuous Father, famous then in Court, þ. 
Who liu'd in pompe, & Lorded with the beſt, 
Whoſe mind was trobled with this ſtrange report, 
As one-enſhrining honor in his breſt, 
And as a man who cuer lou'd mee beſt, 
Foreſaw the danger-by ſuch ſecret ſpyes, 


VVho ſtill attended on-the Princes eycs. 


And he, who in the Kings own boſome ſlept, 
Experience taught his deepeſt thoughts to ſound, 


Yet in his breſt, the ſame he ſecret kept, 
Nor would diſtloſe the thing which he had found, 
VVho being hutt,muſt nceds conceale the wound. 
. 'For why, he knay it was a dangerous thing, 
© Inrule, or loue, but once tocroſſe a King. _ , 
| n 
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3 Oc 
ws And finding lult bad'kawled-allthis fire,” 
And his jon in extteampeonlifies, | | 
|. Hegreatly fear'd his yourbfull. vainedeſiees io: 
Might grow impatiens, reſiſted!" = 
Yer in 4 shumor, Gthbefiill ed; 
VVith me his child;:thou; obrfirreſt co petſiads 
Ere further ho imotcdiepe durſt w 


3 I: - 
G Weet yrle (quot heclic plory.of life; 
ay D The pietſed nd bole cbib af eine Gs, 
p For whomthe Heayens with Nature fell at: "5 
On whom the hope of all aiyforrnnelies; 2 3 
vary ls youths 5 BE IIa 4p ſapplies, - | 
hoſe very Gghr,nly dtoaping hart Gotti raiſe, 


And bale one thyaged: edfrbers ys T Ki 


22: 
id, Thou ſeeſt,'a wort&vponthy youth pats, 
That Paradice, where all delihts 4& rowe, 
und, | Thy petit Beauticmadeſo | faire a baite, 
und. The) Burl Where Natvreſets wr ro _ "7 
Where bluſhingRoſes,ſleep-in beds of ſow;(goldz 
TH heauts haue frinz'd thy fore-haad dit their 
That ging heaue = rhay wel dan 
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All gaze at Comets, choyſclt things be beſt, 
The rarcſt pearles ar&eueer dearclt prized, 


Seldom Boys ae nr whereBeautic bids the feaſt, 
Mens eyes with wonders:-neuer are luffiſed, 
Art faireſt ſienes, belt, welcome is ſurmiſed. _ _.. 


The ſhrine of Loue,doth feldam offrings want 
Nor with ſuch counſel}, Clycnts neyer ſcant, 


/ 
ay 


3 47 
Honaqr 1g | pomp on thetickloIce,  -- - 
The pureſt Lawne, moſt aptſpr euery [pot, - 
The th, ro -hell,doth ſeemeaparadice, .o | ,.*! 
Vices be noted; vertues oft ſorcor, | pr 
Thy fame.once-foild,.neurablethe blot. 
Thy;nawe defac'd, iftzoucht with any Raine; - / 
And ogceſupplanted, neutz growes again. 


3 $7 
The Lechors tongue is-never voyd of puile, 
Nor Crocodile wants teares tg wit his pray, 
The fubeil/R Temptor hath the ſweetelt ſtile, - 
VVith rareſt muGck Syrens ſoon'ſt betray m 
Aﬀection, will like fk himſclfe bewray, | .. 
Time offers ſtill each howez to do amiſle,, 


And greateſt dangers, promile greateſt $1 
, | 


Deceis 
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ze: | 
Decceit, ſtill with a thouſandſleights is fraught, * 
Art, hath a world of ſecrets in her power,- - 
t ' Who hopes a Conqueſt, leaues no means ynſoughr, 
Soft golden drops once peirc'd the brazen towery 
, Care and Suſpition is faire Beauties dower. 
. Guile, (like a Traytor) ever poes diſguis'd, 
| 'Luſt, ofris 1d, bur neuer is ſuffic'd. 


This wanton Prince:whoſe ſoule doth Fvim in vice; 
VVhoſe lawlefke youth time neuer hath reſtrained, 


He leaues no meanes vnprou'd, which may entice, 


The tytes of wedlock wantonly profained ; 
His hands with blood of innocents diſtained. 
/ This Lyon, would thy chaſtity devoute, © 
/, VVhich kept by Venue, lyes not in his power, 


30 

Laciuions will, the fences dothabnfe, © © 

Birth is no ſhaddow vnto tyranny, _ 

No ſcepter ſerues diſhonor to excule; 

Nor kinglie vaile can cover villanie, 

Fame is not ſubiettro anthoritie. $2 SEHS: 
No plaiſter heales a deadly poyſoncd fore, 
No fecret tud, where {launder keepes the _ 
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No ſubtile plea reuokes diſhonors error, 
No law can quite; where Fame is onceendited, 
No armqur proofe, againſt the conſcience terror, 
Gainſt. open ſhame, no Text can well be cyred, 
}. The blow oncegiuen, cannot be cuited, 
þ If once the fire be to:the powder got, 
$1 Tis then too late to (ecke to. flic the ſhot, . 


T6 © *O 

| vi  VVhoſe heate extreame; of force decay it muſt, . * 

jt The caulſe,;proceeding from his lewd efire,..__@. - ! ! 

07! Ts quickly out, and ſooner turn'd to duſt,. - -: -- 

ut | Yet frers the life; as iron frets with ruſt.,; ci! ©! 
1; Sinne in a:chaiwe, 1e2ds ori her filter Sharve, ' | 

And both in Giues;faft fertered to Defatnce:'/ \; 


tr l 
17/' Theſtately Eagle on his pitch. doth ſtand, ::c + 
#/'. And fromthemainethefearfull foule doth (mite, 
|] Yet ſcones tatouchiitlying 6n the land,-+ -- | 


MV VVhenbehathfelttliefreer of his delitey . | 


7 7H |  Butleauesthe ſamea Proy to euery Kite, 7. -.. 
7088 With-much we ſurfer, plenty makes vs poore, 
Wi. The wretched Indian ſputns the golden Ore... 
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Kings vſe their Loues,as garments they haueworne 
V Veake ſtomacks loath, if once but fully fed, 
The.Saint once ſtolne,who doth the ſhrine adorne? 
Or what is NeRar if it once be ſhed? 
What Princes wealth can prize thy Maiden-head? 
Which ſhould be held'as precious as thy breath, 
VVhich once diffolu'd of force enſueth death. 


L oc, here he makes a period with his teares, 
Which from his eyes now make a ſudden breach, 
By which the weight of all his ſpeech appeares, 
In words ſo graue as ſeemed ſtill to preach, 
This 1diome with ſuch power doth teach. 


VVhoſe tuned cadence doth ſuch rules impart, 


. As deepely fixt each ſ:ntence in my hart. 
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O ſacred counſel, true hartMuppling balme, 
Soule-curingplaſter, time preferuing bliſſe, 
VVater of lite, in euery fuddaine qualme, 
The heauens rich ftore-houſe; where all treaſure is, 
True guide, by whom foule Errors den we miſſe. 

Night-burning Beacori, watch againſt muſhaps, 

 Fore-fight, auoyding many aftcr claps.* + 
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The King deluded in by loue the while, 
His ſoule tormentcd in this quenchleſſe fire, 
VVith flattering hope his ſences doth beguile, 
Ouickning the coales vnto his fond deſire; 
AﬀeRion growne too head-ſtrong to retire, 
Controlcs his ſilence, hating to'be mute, * 
And ſtill dath vrge him to commence his ſute, 


- 


4 6-. 
Thus carried on by his vnbridled thought, 
He leaues no baite vnprou'd that might allure, 
Deccit, a ſchoole of common ſleights hath taught, 
Deſire, hath philters which declares procure, 
Luſt, puts the moſt vnlawfull things in vre: 
Nor yet in limmets euer could be bounded, 
Till he himſelfe,him(clfe haue quite confounded. 


47 
But ſtill percciuing all deuiſes faile, 
His traines in Court yet neuer toake effet, 
Now with his tongue determin'd to aſlaile, 
And to this end doth all his thoughts dire&, 
Too much abuſed by his-yaine ſuſpet: 


v 


To further daies, no-longer would be poſted, 
But finding time, me braucly thus acchſted.. : 
, 7 Goddeſſe 
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(GOddelie,quoth he,when Naturether engrayned, 
With colours fetch fro heauens eternall ſpring, 
Little —_— ſhe, herfelte ſhe could hauc ſtayned. 
Or grac'd:the world with ſo diuine a thing, 


 Buras a gyft to gratific a King, 


Seal'd thee this Charter, dated at thy birth, 
.*:To be the fair'ſt that cuer liu'd on carth. 


49 
Locke not thy treaſure, heauen doth giue the ſtore, 
A thouſand Graces at thine eyes are fed, 
Thy.boſome, is the Angels ſecret dore, 
Thy breaſt, the pillowes of faire Yenus bed: 
Regards of honout on thy browes arc red. (feaſt, 
Thy cheeks, the banquet where ſivect Loue doth 
The royall Pawne of Beautics intercit. 


fo 
Thy lips;F Bath where ſorrows wounds are healed, 
V.,Vkere Abſtinence keepes Vertuec in a diet, 
And in thy wit, all wonders are reucalcd, 


VViſedom growne welthy,liueth there at quiet: 

Thy modeſt cye controles Loues wanton ryor, 
\Thine eye,that planet clearer then che ſeauen, 

' Whoſeradicntſpledourlights F world to heauen. 


From 
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| F x _ | 
Fro thy ſweet looks ſuchſtreams of lightning glide, 
- pany. ver eyes do boperes the _ harr gg 
Killing, and curing, as they are applige,. ©;.; -.:3:.4 
Hurting, and healing, like Achilles Dart :\', | 
Which to the world do heaucnly things impart. 
And thou alone, the ſpirit of all delight, |, 
Which like the ſun,ioy'ſt all chings with thy Gghe. 


+, - _ 
Could heauen allowe wher-withto lim'thee forth; 
Or earth afford things of eſteeme to praile thee; *. 
V Vere words ſufficient to exprefſe thy worth, .: i” 
Or could iduention to-thy glory raiſe thee,:-. . ':'7 
Could Are deuiſe awaight wherby to peize'thee: + 
; But thy ſarpaſling excellence is luch, 2-113 FAT 
As cyes.may gaze, but nothing cls can-much.” 


3 

Hee is thy King, who is becomthy TubieQ; i 
Thy ſoucraigne Lord, who oncly ſeckes thy lotie,. 
Thy beauty 1s his eyes commaunding,obiety | ':/ 
Who for thy ſake,a thouſand 'dcaths would proue: 
Sweet Maid let prayers {ome compaſſion moue.: ' 

Let V Volues, & Beares,be crocliin cheirkinds, - 

But women meeke; andhaic.rglencing minds 
| | : Loue 


fs 


® 
CY 
. 
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Love farc'd the Gods;'tothingsfor Gods ynmeet, 
Echold a Monarch kneeling to.a maide, 
Apollo, proſtrate at his'Daphnes'feete, 
Great Atizs bowes,,on whom the heaucn isſtaide; 
Thy Towe his Scepter on thy lap hath laide, 
- Thou in his throne doelt fit as Chancellor, 

And he became thy daylic Orator. 


1 

Looke on theſe browes, the-perfe& Map of care, 
The trueſt.-microur of my miletie, 
In wrinckled lnes where forrowes written are, 
VVhere Time ſtill reades on Loues Anotomy, 
My bloodleſſe yaines with grecfes Phlebotomy : 

A tanchletle hart, dead-wounded,cuer bleeding, 

Oa whs chat nere-fild vulture Louc fats feeding. 


F6 
Pitty this ſoule-cuaporating ſmoke, | 
The pureſt incenſe of moſt perte&t zeale, (poke, 
Thele deep-fetchr fighes, confounding words halfe 
V Vhere ſwolnzey'd paſſion doch her (clfe reucale: 
That ragefull fier, no reaſon can conceale.. - | 
VVhere tormems laſt, & ioyes are ſtill diluded, 


.* VVhere all infernall corre is included: -  - 


\ 


' Bchold, 
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Behold, the brim-full Ceſterns of theſe eyes, ::- _ 
VVith cya Trove of brackiſt teares frequented, 
V'Vhere foodleſſe Hope, ſtill hunger-ſtaruen lies, . 
In burning Pooles eternally tormented : x 
VVhich to betray, my hart at firſt conſented, 

V Yhere as the ſpirit of woe, hath cuer being, 

Blindcd in teares, yet in tcarcs only ſccing, 


F8 
$hyne thou, like Cynthia vader mine eſtate, 
Thy treſſes deckt with Ariadnes Crowne, 
In pompe rediubling coſtly 7uncs rate, 
And cloud the world in ſable with a frowne: 
Aduance thy friends,& throw the mighty downe. 
Be thou admir'd throuzh all this famous Ile, 
, Thy name enrol'd with neuer-datcd ſtile. 


$9 
Great troupes of Ladies ſhall attend iny Gerle, 
Thou on thy braue'tryumphing Chariot borne, 
Thy drinke ſhall be diflolucd orient Pearle, | 
Thy princely Cup of rareſt Vnicarne: 7 / 
Then liu- at ea(c, and laugh the world to ſcorne. 
. And ifour mdſick cannot like thine cares, 
Thy Towe ſhall ferch thee mulick from the $ he 
y 


es, 
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Thy name, as my Empreza will I beare, 
My well cun'd rymes, ſhall glory in thy praiſe, 
Vpon my Crowne, thy fauors will I weare, 
Figuring thy [one a thouſand ſundry wayes, 
My power ſhall be thy ſhicld at all aſſayes. 
And thou my Saint, Kings offering to thy ſhrine. 
Wondring thy beautic, as a thing diuinc. 


61 


What if my Queene, DetraRor of our bliſſe, 

Thee by her hundreth-cyed Heard (man keepe, 

le bring to palle, ſhe ſhall her purpoſe miſle, 

My Mereurie ſhall lull him till he ſlcepe; 

Loue euer laughs, when Iclouſte dooth weepe, 
My prounidence, ſhall kcepe her ſtomack vnder, 


She may raiſc ſtorms, but Jeve doth rulc F thunder 


62 


Thus hauing broke thelce fro whence might ſpring 

Sweet ſtreames of loue in calme and fairer time, - 

And afterward, might ioyfullrydings bring, 

The ſtaire begun by which he.thought to-clyme, 

Hoping due howres, now he had fed the chyme 3 
Leaues me,not knowing now W way toturneme 


Warm'd with y fwe,vy vaawars might burne me. 
Bp | Forthe 
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Behold, the brim-full Ceſtcrns of thele eyes, -::-... 
V ith ſurging Tydes of brackiſt teares frequented, 
VVhere foodleſſe Hope, ſtill hunger-ftaruen lies, }. 
In burning Pools eternally tormented : C 
VVhich to betray, my hart at firſt conſented, 

V Yhere as the ſpirit of woe, hath cuer being, 

Blinded in teares, yet in tcares only ſecing, 


F8 
$hyne thou, like Cynthia vader mine eſtate, 
Thy treſſes deckt with Ariadnes Crowne, 
In pompe redubling coſtly 7«nos rate, - 
And cloud the world in ſable with a frowne: 
Aduance thy friends,& throw the mighty downe. - 
Be thou admir'd throuzh all this famous Ile, 
Thy name enrol'd with neuer-dated ſtile. 


$9 

Great troupes of Ladies ſhall attend my Gerle,- 
Thou on thy braue+tryumphing Chariot borney: - 
Thy drinke ſhall be difſolued orient Pearle, ©; 1 
Thy princely Cup of rareſt Vnicarne: (+7) 1 7 
Then liucat eaſ(c, and laugh the world ta ſcorne. * 
. And ifour mdfick cannot like thine cares,  ' / 

Thy Toue ſhall ferch thee muſick from _ 
. | y 


of. 
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Thy name, as my Empreza will I beare, 

My well tun'd rymes, ſhall glory in thy praiſe, 
Vpon my Crowne, thy fauors will I weare, 
Figuring thy long a thouſand ſundry wayes, 

My power ſhall be thy ſhield at all aſſayes. 

And thou my Saint, Kings offcring to thy ſhrine. 
Wondring thy beautic, as a thing diuine. - 


61 
What if my Queene, Detrafor of our bliſſe, 
Thee by her hundreth-eyed Heard(ſman keepe, 
Ile bring to paſſe, ſhe ſhall her purpoſe miſle, 
My Merewrie ſhall lull him till he ſleepe; 
Loue ever laughs, when Iclouſte dooth weepe. 


My prouidence, ſhall kcepe her ſtomack vnder, 
She may raiſe ſtorms,but 1ove doth rulc F thunder 


6-2 


Thus haning broke thelce fro whence might ſpring 

Sweet ſtreames of loue in calme and fairer time, - 

And afterward, might ioyfullrydings bring, 

The ſtaire begun by which he.chought to-clyme, 

Hoping due howres, now he had ſed the chyme 3 
Leaues me,notknawing now WV way to turne me 
Warm'd with y fire,vy vaaywars might _ __. 


p 
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And in my foule a ſudden murinie, 
Feare and Deſire, a doubrfull combat fought, . 
The tyrle ſtands 'vpon extremitie: T1 
| My forcewas great, and ſtrong mine enemie; 
Till Reſolution, ſeeing all begun, 
Scnt Succorsin, by whom the field was won. 


Forth-with begs ſtrange fations in my thought, 


64 
Asthus mige honour inthe Ballance hang, 
Betwixt the worlds preferment and my fame, 
This in mine eares, like Syrens ſweetly ſung, 
Thar wiſely ſtill fore-warned me of ſhame: 
Till-Grace diuine from higheſt heauen came. 
« Now mult I looſe theprize, or win the Crown, 
Till Vertue (currant) laſtly way'd me down. 


6 F 
The time is:come I muſt receive my tryall, 
His proteſtations ſubtilly. accuſe me; 
My Chaſtiticfticks ſtill to her denial}, 
His promifes falſe witnes do'abuſe me, 
My Conſcience'cald, yet cleerly doth excuſe me.- 
And:hoſe pure thoughts;enſlirined in my breſt, 
- By verdit quit me, being onthe Quezlt. - .. i 


_ 


>, 3.) ff & 
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Arid Wiſedom now fore-yarned me of treaſon, 
That in the Court, Lliwd a Lyons pray, 
My tender youth .in this contagious ſeaſon, 
Still fear'd infeftion, following day by day: 
My Barck vnſafe on this tempeſtious Sea. 
My Chaſtity in danger curry hower, © - 
No ſuccour neer to ſhroud me from the ſhower. 


ad 


6 7 _ 
VVhat ſhould I ſay ? nay what ſhould ſaying do? 
Could wit:fay more then cuer.wir hath ſaid? 
My hopes ſay yea; bur Fortune ftillſayesno, 
And thus my ſtate is by the ſtarres betrai'd, 
Such vyaight the. heauens vpon my birth havelaid,- 
Yer Vertue nedter her own Verruc looſeth, /-7 


Thogh gainſt her courſe y heave itfelte oppoſeth» 


6 8” 
VVith Refolution;hap what might'Be-tide, 
I Faue'the Courr, the Spring of all my woe, | // 
That Court, whichgloried in my Beautics pride, 
That Beauty, which my Fortune'miade my foe, © 
To BauynardsCaflell ſecretly I gae. | = 
V'Vhere, with his trayne, my noble Fatherlay, 
"'V'Vhoſe gracious counſell was my onely ſtay.- 
-o'6 There, 
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69 
There, might my thoughts keepe holy-day a while, 
And fing a farewell tro my lorrowes paſt, 4 
With all delights I might the time beguile, d 
Attayn'd my withed libertic ar laſt, L 
No fearfull viſion made me now agaſt. l 
But like a Bird eſcapt her Keepers charpe, 
' Glides throgh þ aire with winys diſplay'dat large. 


7 0 
And hoping health thus curedof theſe qualmes, 
My hart in thisfayre harbour rides ar caſe, 
The tempeſt paſt, expeRting quiet calmes, 
My Shyp thus floting on theſe blisſull Seas, 
A fudden ſtorme my;Ankor-hold doth raiſe? -. ' © 
And from the ſhore doth hoyſe me to the maine, 
Where I(pore ſoule)my ſhipwrack mult ſuſtaine. 


ff FAA _ 2c dd Lo< 


/ 
7 

And loe, the Autimne of my ioyes approch, '' 7 
Whilſt yet my ſpring began fo faire toflouriſh,. .+ : 
Black a Winter, ſets her ſtorms abroch; *' 
And kils the ſap which all my hopes did neurifh. 

| Fortune once kind,grows crabbed now &curtiſh, 

In my ſtraight path, ſhe layes atmighty beanie. 

And in my courle,ſhe thyarts me with ff fircande. 


Tho 
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The King who faw his loue vnkindly croſt, 
And by ctte& the cauſe had fully found, 
Since he the harueſt of his hope had loſt, 


Now onreuengehis deepeſt thoughts doth ground 


Deſperate to ki!l, receiuing his deaths wound. 


In reaſons bonds ſtrives bur in vaine to hold, 
Head-ſtrong defire, roo proud to becontrold. 


Like the braue Courſer (trugling with the raines, 


His forming mouth controld with Canons check, 
With lofty bounds his skiltull Ryder {traines, 


Scorn 
Nor of b 


O 


to yeeld his Kately creſted neck : 
e bloody pearcing ſpurres doth reck, 


"The King now warmed in this glorious fire, 
Thus roughly plungeth in his vaine deſu. - 


Miſchiefeis light, and mounteth over-head, 
Rape is of fire which naturally aſcends, 
Raſlines of feathers, counſell trapd with lead, 
And where the one begins, the other ends, 
This all extends, the other all intends. 

His will too free to force him vnto ill, 


His wit tooſlow to countercheck his will. 
# Henices 
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Hence-forth-deuifing to diſperſe rhe Clonde, © ' © 
Which cuer hung betwixe um and che light: * - 
His love not currant, nor to be allow'd; n:2 
Whilſt thus my Father held me in his fight, (© - © + 
Some-thing amiſle, his Watch went ncuer right. - 

Of force he muſt this Sentinell remone, - 

If hein time would hope ro win my loue... |: 


.  F& 
In going on, goe back, forward, retire, * * 
Flie that which followes, follow but -roflie, - 
Keepe thee far off, now thou approcheſtniecr,:... -/ 
Stoop tothe ground whe mifchicfe mounts onhie, 
Fore-fight far off doth daunger ſoonc eſpic. | »>7: 
Ah lone, if wounded once with thine own Dart, 
Thou hate,hate loue,transformd by your own art 


F* 
' 


Ten thoaſand miſchiefes nowhe' ſets abroch;'' ii 
Treaſons, inuaſions, ciuillmutinie, - =z 
Black ignominie, ſlaunderous reproch, 
Rebellion, out-rape, vile confpiracie, ' 
Opening the intralls of all villanie. 

Cauſing this Lord, thereofto be accuſed, ' 


_  Foule 
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Foule Enuie tho; the'partiall Judge of righe, 

Sonne of Deceir;bome of that hatlot Harte, 

Nurſed in hell, a vile and vglie ſpritez” ' © 

Feeding on'Slaunder, chertiſted with Debate 
Neuer contemt& with-thine owne eſtate; | 

o-” Deeming alikethe wicked and the good, . 
Whoſe words be gal, whoſe ations endin blood 


79 . 
TA His ſeruice dons to this vngratefull King, 
His worth, his yalare, his gentilitie:'” 
VVhar good ſo ever might from yertve ſpring, 
Or could proceede from true Nobilitie, - 
All buried now in darke-obſcuritie.. 

_ -* Hip 'vertnous life, in doubrfull queſtion bro 
os Which cuer-more.for fame andhonor foughe 


80 ' 
Thou hatefull Monſter, baſe Tngratitude, 
Soules mortall poyſon,deadly-killing wound, 
Deccirfull Serpent, ſccking to delude, 
Black lothſome ditch, where all defert'is drownd, 
Vile Peſtlitence, which all things dooſt confound: 
Att created'to norie other end, + 
| Barto gricue thoſe wh6 nothing could offend. 
6) 154 H 
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Such as tdo wall-perceiu'd the Kings intene,! ' - 
In whom remayn'd. yet anje. (parke of grace, + ...- 
Pyttying a popze.diſtrefied innocent, 
Their (afetjeſtill depending on ry. cafes. - -; 
Theſe in my txongs participate aiplace. : + 14, 
Theſe, boundin friendſhip, & alied in'bloog;; 
. Faſt to:my Father in the quarreilſRogd. - ' 


$205 --- 
But as a Lygntvitithe wilds of /Ehrace; | 
VVith darts andarrowes eauled atthe bays: ./ :14 - 
Kills man-and beaſt incountring,in the chalez;.1'/ // 
And downe on heaps the feartull Heards dotblay 
His armed pawes each Whete Joth;make hisw2y'; 
- Thus by his power, the King doth now ſurpriſe, 
Such as in Arms reliſt his tyrannies. PI, 


$2 5:3 
Oh ſtrange range loue, yer Rop,thy head-firong 
Ere Y Wha ot He into hate Tor (courſe; 
Too violent thus ſpurr'it thou on #hy force, ,.-/ - 
To come vnto thy fearfull rum/d date) + 2 .- |: 
Let not thy Fraileſ yet fore-tell:thy fates |. 

That [oue with loue, ſhould fall tociuill warrs, 
VViſdom;aſtar,whichrulesthe angrieſt 4 
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And gizen ouerto his vile deſire, ©: 

| The ſpeQacle of lothlome finne and ſhame, +  \ 

Our {trong-built Caſtels now hee ſets/anfire, - 

And (like proude Nero) warms him by theflame, 

VVaſting themſclnes, augmencing his defame'; © . 
VVhich like bri btBeacons,blazein cucry eye, 
VVartung all others ofthis tyrannic.. co 3363069 
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85% | 
| Our friends & followersithns are beater downe, | 
4. VVhom eucry {laue and pefant dare reviley! | | 
/ And all reputed Trayrtors'to the Crowne, ©! | 
£ Imprifoned ſome, ſome fart'd imo exilegr 5 | 
Fs Yet work of all, (remedileffe the while» 5/7 {> 
& My Eather ſent 'a/banifh'd mano Fraunce, ';.” * 


And here perforce muſileaue me to my:chaunce, 


86 

Be mercifull ({weer DearH) and come not thog 
In Baniſhments black ſhape, ſo full of feare, -- 
[& In thine owne likenes gently comfortvs,. .-  : 

! As when to wretched men'\thou doolt appeare, 
Looke not vpon vs withſad moody cheero: <> +.: 
- Thouarrnort pale, grim; fearful] FR dull,” 

-Biic amvrous, young, thilde, lovely, beantifull: 
eYt Ha Thou 
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Thou goelt to griefe, ind I muſt Ray to woe, 
Thy _ bringeth horrors lacs ſill, 
Thou Qaield, and ſtaying, I doe goe, 

Thouleau' & ion {with me, leau'ſt meto ill, 

Thy flight; my fight , thy afety me doth kill: 
Thou takiſt my fall with thee, in me fo 

Forlake ei away me with thee taking. 


88: 
p-bord now, handsrear'd 6 the skyes 
Al gh and wept, could figh nor weepe no 
He on Fis Gd eclipied teareful eyes, (mote,) 


As retrograde vnto the bleſſed ſhore ; 
Rich Ile (q oth he) once Garner of my ſtore, 
Taken Zoot me. by yonder Tyrants theft, 
And I as poore as cre was Irs left. 
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Tis not my wealth, that, I elteeme as light, -- 

Nor yet, my Country, though ſo deere to _ 

But * i alone Matilda, my delight, ; 

My life; my ſoule, all my felicitic, 

Left as a-pray, vile Moktiter vnto.thee. : 
Yet my. laments are waſted allin vaine,:: ':+ 
 __ theſe winds _ vn muſt cophine 
i ins 
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Pittic, if inthy drop be-dewed eye 
Thou haſt one teare of wonder to let fall, 
That one drop ſpent, becuer after dry, - 
But keepe that one to comfort me withall : . 
Sweet honny teare, ſweetcn my bitter pall; 
But if thine eye, whith mine eyes be drawn dry, 
Tranſ-forme me then,cuen all into an-eye. 


9'I 
But now the Wolfe is got into my fold, 
God help the Lambe. that's in the Lyons power; 
Alas poore Maid, thus art thou bought and ſold, 
Prepared for the ſlaughter every howre,: -- 
This Minataure muſt all my hopes deuoure. 


Yet forc'd by Fortune to endiire this yyoey 
And vnreueng'd ynto my grauc re wo Fi 


92 

Line in mee Death, and 1'in thee will liue, 

Be thoumy ſclfe, and I will ſtill be thee, 

Giue thorffo mee, and 1 to thee will giue, 

And in perpetuall ywhon let ys bee : 

Thou I, I thou, one vndeuided wee. (breath, 
Death giue life ſtrength, life, thou-to death lend 
Death be my life, and life be thou my death. | 

___ H 3 VVith- | 
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VVithin the furrowes af my aged brovyes; * . 
My ioyes mult cheyr vntimelic buriall haue, * :'- 
'Thys fatall Tombe proud Fortune them alloywes, 
VVhich thus with+bolds me fro my wiſhed grave, 
The heauens arc deafe althouph I wſtly crave, - 
My teares with griefe are froz-n in mine eyes, 
Yet God, nor man, regards my miſcries. | 


- 2 Oo ce” =” ” , 
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Immortall Hate, for pittie ſix and weepe, 
And V'V oe, for was ſeeke from thy ſel to fiye, 
Dyre Paſlion, be thou drown'd in paſſions deepe, 
And Death,:for ſorrow, in my ſorrows dye, 
Ile be my.ſelfeif chou wilt'not be 1: 

In tha attire of my;pale Image dight thee, 

If ſhape of my ſad gricfes doc not affrighr thee. 


9 f 
Thrice faniats Romaine; (fortunate to me) 
By whoſe owne hands thy deereſt child was flaine, 
Deliuer'd ſo from {]auith tyrannie, 
But living, mine diſhonor'd ſhall remaine, 
Blotting my name with an.immorrall ſtaines 

VYhoſe black reproch;for cuer ſhall endure, 

Ah vile diſeaſe, that neutr tine can cure, 


The 
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The ſoules departure, giues the body reſt, 
My bodies parting, gives my foule icy care, 
My ſoule, of hit abode 1s difpolleſt, 
My body, endles baniſht to deſpaire, 

y ſouleand body, ſoule nor body are: 

My ſoule with hers; hers bill:ng mine alone, 

-- My/body hers, hecs mine; ncicher our owne. 


\ 97 
Euen as the kinde fleep-broaking Nightingale, 
(The cruell Merlin ceaz'd her little one) 
Vato the thickvts tells a wofull ale, 

VVearying thexvoods with her continuall:mone, 
This'pore bird chirpeth;he pore Lord doth grone. 
Shce weeps all-night, by day cofiplaineth hee, 
Shice for her young one, lic laments ſor mee. 


Looke how a Sea, the tyde once beeing paſt, 
VVhoſle furges ftroue the Continent to clime, 
And bountiding backe ynto the Galfe at laſt, 
Vpon the Sands doth leaue a claminie (lime, 


| Teares in his cheeks, ſuch onttcrs worne in time, - 


VVaſli'd iy the floods of his Rill-trobled braine, 
* His efesbrim full, as turrows after raine. - 


And. 
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And thus my Father ynawares betray'd, - 
A thouſand ſorrewes mee at once aflailes 
What might I doe, a filly belpleſſe Mayde, 
Toft and turmoild in this tempeſtious gale? .. 
Theſe boyſterous flaws haue broke downmy faile. 
' My ſuccours thus (like ſhadows) now arc gone, 
Not one remaines to whom to make my mone. 


I 00. 

Now, like a Roe; before the hoands. imboſt, 
VVhen ouer-toyl'd his ſwiftnes doth aſlake, 
Forſakes the Plaines, to which he-truſted moſt, 
And to the couert doth himſelfe betake, 
Where doubling ſtill,creeps on fro brake to brakes 

Thus doe I flic befoxe the Princes faces... - -- - 

V Vho day and-night/purſues moe ſtill in chaſe 


| ION | 
THE Coaſt is-cleere, ſuſpitious eyes at reſt,.'- - 
And all things fadge which further his defre 2. 
Now royall hope keepes-revels in his brelt, . / ',. - 
The coales are quick, and Fancigdſbwes the fire, 
His loue expe his long deſerutd hire. ' - | 
No clowde diſcern'd to hinder this his ſun, . 
The watch diſcharg'd, hc hapes y. towne-is m_ 
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The Princes armes are ſtretcht from ſhore to ſhore, 
Kinos {leeping, ſce with eyes of other men, 
Cratt findes a kay to open cucry doore, 
VVhat-mightI do, or what auailes me then? 


e || Thedilly Lambelives in the Lyons Den. 

X Loues wakeful eyes (too ſoone alas) diſcri'd me, 

s And found mc, wher1 ſurcſt thought to hide me. 
103 


My Iove, like Tone, now ſeckes mee to inuade, 
And rayſting comes, in thunder-bolts and raine, 
A Beaſt, a Bird, a Satyre in the ſhade, 
A flood, a fire, a Serpent, and a Swaine, 
1) Camelion-like, as fitr'lt my loue to gaine. 
Now like great Phebus in his golden Carre, 
And then like Mars, the fearefull God of war. 


I 04 
| Hee makes the ayre to wooe mee whilſt I talke, 
F The winde to whiſtle many a pleaſant Dutie, 
The daihty Grafſe make mulick as I walke, 
The pretty flowers to moue me ſtill ro pity: 
All ſenceleſſe things with reaſon ſeeming witty : 
Before mine eyes hee cuer doth appeare, 


And if I call, ſtill aunſwers, I am heeres 


' My | 
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My ſteps are told, my patks by Spyes are noted, * 
Mine cyes by Night-ſpells thut within the watch, -* 
My words areway'd by icalous loue that doted,” * 
And at my thoughts, Ill-meanine {ti{l doth catch, 
Into my counſells Treaſon drawes thelatch : | ' 
. Andat my gates, Suſpicion ill doth ward, 
Sorrow my hand-maid, Palthood on my pard. 


106 : 
Heweeps bus words, but words could win no trars, 
The raine doth ceaſe or cre the floods doe riſe, 
His wofull words his tongue a'while forbeares, 
Then dothhe his harrs arrant with his eyes * 
His eyes.eclipz'd, he then with ſfighcs ſupplies. 
Sighes faile, W ſaules he then bewraics his paine, 
Snuling,he weeps,yet weeping, laughs againe.) 


107 
Looke how the Peacock ruff; his flaunting tayle,. | 
And {truts vader his mooned Canapie, . 
And how he-quiuers with his plamed ſayle, 
Yet when his Lead-pale legos he haps to ſee, 
With thame abates his painted iolitic. 
The King, as proude as Peacock in my loue, - 
yet droups again whe words. nor tears could m_ 
y 
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My breaſt, of Flint, a rock impenitrable, 
My hart,that ſtone which neuer toole could perce, 
My thoughts, a Center, and vnſearchable, 

My words, iudoment, vv law could not renerſe, 
My frownes, ſuch clowds, as no ioy could diſperſe, 
Tygars are tam'd with patience 2nd with skill, 

All things made ſubic®, but a womans will. 


I 09 
The King like one ſick of a [trange diſeaſe, 
VVhoſe cruell paine no philick can afiwage, 
Nor plaſter can his torments once appeale, 
Boyling his entrails with ſuch helliſh rage, 
With his owne knife his horror doth engage. 
Thus deſperate, he, tore-thinks to cnd this ſtrife, 
Orels by poyſon take away my lite. 


I I © 


Bur firſt, with lines hee bravely ſetteth on, 

V'Vords ſteep'd in fyrrop of Ambroiin, 

Swcert method, {auoured with inuention, 

VVhat can be ſaid that Loucrs cannot lay? 

Deſire can make 2 Dotter in a day: 
Each ſentence ſeem'd a ſweet inchaitting charme, 
A trumpet ſounding gentle Loues alarme. | 
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VVith rare hart-curing Phrigian harmonie 
Hee tunes his ſtrings, as not a trebble iarrs, 
His ſtraines ſo pleaſant and mcelodious be, 
As might appeaſe the heat of fearefull warrs, 
'Diſtilling Balme to cure the greateſt ſcarrs : 
His pen, dilates his harts Apologie, 

And lheyes my ſinnes,by loues Theologie. 


IIYy 
VVhat curious thing did Nature ere bring forth, 
VVhat vliſtering ſtarre that yeelds his faluer ſhine, 
To which he doth not now compare my worth ? - 
Or what 1s there, thats mortal or diuine, 
YVhat ſublimation doth hee not refine ? 
Or what rare thing was cuer yet deuiſed,” 


That vnto mee he hath not liohely prized? 


. 
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Now mounts he vp with loftie ſtraines of loue, 
Then to ſad ryaines his pliant Muſe doth bow, . 
His humors ſeruing, as his paſsions moue, 
And as the Tydes, the numbers ebbe and flow; 
His hopes now wither, then againe they grow, 

Painting his gricfe, in hope to quench deſire, 
- But inckto loue, like oyle ynto the fire. A 
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And now, of one hee h2d himſelfe advis'd, 
Both red and prattiz'd in this wretched Art, 
Within whoſe braine all miſchicfes were copris'd, 
VVhoſe words were yvcnom,& his tongue a Dart, 
And thys is hee'mult a thys-damned part. 
To him, the King my poyſoning doth commit, 
VVho had before made tryall of his wit. 


P*. 
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Another Dayon was thys miſcreant, 
A deuill, walking in a LC ſhape, 
h > - | Foule Dayon, borne true vertue to ſupplant, 
For whom th' infernall pyt of hell forth gape: 
Image of pride, of villanie, and rape, 
B-e thou abhord of all poſteritie, 
.And lct thy. vile d:ſhonour neuer dic. 


I16 
By him to D#nmew, hee thcle lines conuayde, 
* RF. AMoneſtary Toga had begun, - | 
| Iuga, ſometimea holy Veltall Mayde, 
At whole great charge this Monument:was done, 
V Vherc I had voaw'd. to liue a holy Nun, ot 
And in my'Cloiſter, kepr amongſt the reſt, 
VVhich in this place virginitie profeſt, . --- 
% Now 
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N OVV, he which had chis bloody in charge, 
Therher repairs, with Letters from the King, 

Whoſe black Commiſsion was buralitoo large 
To execute ſo baſe and vile a thing : 
This mefſ=nger,which now my death doth bring, 

To add fit matrer to my tragicke ſtorie, 

Finds means to boord mee 1n my oratoric, 


I18 


VVith courtly congies gently greeting mee, 

Giues me the packet which the King had ſent mee, 

Receive faire Maid, theſc Lettcrs here (quoth he) 

The faith{ull carneſt of that good is meant thee, | 

But crauing that which neuer ſhall repent thee, 
His lines be louc, the letters wiit in-blood, 


Then make tho doubt, the warrant paſhng good. 
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Kindly acceptra Princes king]y offer, 
Tis more then folly if chou doe'tefufe it: 
Neuer hath Fartune!rnade'a fairer profer, Y 
The gyft roogreatzit fondly thouabuſe it, - 
Nor any reaſon ſetueth ro excuſe ir; / * | 

Be not a foe vnta:thine owne goo@ hap, 
cſuling treaſure throwne inco 3hy lap. | : Ly | 
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fe, Eares, &yeCs, hands 5 noſtrils, tongue, th'inſtruments 
| To heare, to ſee, to rouch, to ſmell, to raſt, 
Sounds,pleaſurs,ſoſts,ſmells,meats,8 cuery ſence, - 
Fuen ay a King with bis delight is plac'r, 
"= Nature yet ncuer framed thing in waſt, - 

O to her power 3n horrible offence, .- 

This prophane vſeof froward continence. 


IZ2I 
| If thou be wiſe, hold this as ominous, 
ce, The heauens nort:like diſpoſed encry howre, 
Y-2 The ſtarrs be flil} predominant in-vs;; 
offs Fortune not alwaics forth her bags doth poure, 


Nor euerie clawde doth raine a goldeti ſhowre, 
Occafion's wing'd;-and euer flyeth foſt, 
xd. Comming, ſhe lniles;& frowns once being paſt, 
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VVrong not thy ſelfe, nor yet the wiorkd deprive; ” 
Of that rare good which Nature fretly lent, + 
Think'{t thou by ſuch baſe nygardize td thrins, . '! 
In ſparing that which never will befpents--: -1-- 
And thatis worlt, in age ſhall thee repent: . 

Playing the Churle;xo hoord vp beauties pelfe, 

And liuc,and fir, and all yaco thy lelfes + y 
*v71) 1 cr 
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Fye on this lyppiſh lifping fond'forſooth, 
Thys chyldiſh nicenes, andtheſe pettiſh noes, - 
A gracefull ſmyle;F wrinckling brow doth ſmooth, 
Pennance and Pleaſure,ſtill are mortall foes, 
Let ſpringing youth reiourne 61d ages woes, 
Away with faſting, beggerly-deuotion, 
Thys is no way to climbe-ynto'promotion; 


124 
Yer, were this all (quoth he) as would it wete;' - * 
But there:is more, which-needs muſt reucale, 
Bcho)d the poyſon hee hath ſent thee here, 
VV hich onrmy life I dare not to:conceale, 
Thus is the King determined to deale : 
I, onely waite:vpon thy'reſolution, 
. To win thy loue, or ſcethy execution. 


4 
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Leaue of theſe hnmors, be'riot linguler, 
Make not an Idoll of thine owne perfeQion, 
Prize not this word (Virginitie) ſo deere, 
Seeme not'ſo Saint-like, mobu'd W no affeftion, 
Beautic brings-perrill, wanting ſafe nar A 

Forſwear this drouzie mellanchohe Cell, - - 

W as neuer Gitle could prace a Court ſo o_ 

ys 
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This feate firſt prong from foolith ſuperſtition, 
VVhich fond conceit into our cares hath blowne, 
VVhich we recciue from old folkes by tradition, 
And as a weede to choke our ioyes is growne: 
Reaſon rootes out what Error crſt hath ſowne. 
A gentle ieſt to fright poore babes withall, 
Like to a Bug-bcare, paintcd on a wall. 


127 
Tuſh, theſe be triuiall toyes of reputation, 
VVhole Ceremonies haue the world infeRed, 
Held in regard bur onely/ for a faſhion, 
Which friuolous, the wiſer haue negleed: 
And but as Dreames of doting age reſpeQed. 
Wheſe ſpleen-fiek humors on their galls were fed 
Thinking all true which they imagined. 


12 8: 
Ro was deuis'd by pollicie,* .. 
A ſubrill ſhaddow courring all exceſle, 
As Nature giues you ſeeming modeſtic, 
To ſhaddow that, you would too ſoone expreſſe, 
O, cunning only is true holines. | 


Bluſh, pray, be paticnt, moſt of all moſt chaſt, 


Thus by deceit, delights muſt be imbrac't. 


I, Diſpatch, 
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Diſpatch, (quoth he) loc, here is pen and inke, 
Here make the Prince aſſurance of thy louc, 
Or els prepare thee to thy farall drinke, 
VVhich is of force thy Feuer to remoue: (proue. 
VVhich (ah pore fondling) thou too ſoone maiſt 
And if thy will be ſo fait chayn'd to thee, 
Let thinc own hands the Exccutioners bee. 


130 
And is (quoth T) the Princes pleaſure thus ? 
You arc Tecein'd, he doth bur this to try me, 
TIknow my Lord is kind and gracious, 
He thinks my ſexe, & weaknes will diſcry me 
I hope the King will dealc more kindly by me. 
Thoſe blefled hands, which ncuer did but good, 
Will not be ſtain'd with virgias guiltleſſe blood. 


_-_ ma 

As he doth raigne, his mind ſhould truly raigne 
In one conſent their goucrnment agree, 
His publick rule his Subiects ſhould reſtraine, 
AﬀcCtions, ſubiet to his mind ſhould be, 
Then abſolute is it, abſolute he. 

His mind commaunding, kingly by abſtaining, . 

As his commaund is ablolute intaigning. . hy 
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His thoughts be pure, as Chriſtal], withour ſpot, 
He is wiſdom, honour, valure, chaſtitie : 
V Vhat excellence is there that he is not 2 
Or what may be, by him which cannot be? 
He's Vertues true ſuperlatiue degree. 
From his affeftions, neuer can proceed, 


One little thought of this fo vile a deed. 


135 
Kings be the Gods Vizgerents here on earth, 
The Gods hane power, Kings fro that powerhaue 
Kings ſhould excell in yertue as in birth, (might, 
Gods puniſh wrongs,& kings ſhold maintainright, 
They be the Suuncs from which we borrow light. + 
And they as Kings, ſhould ſtill in iuſtice ſtriuc, 
With Gods, from whs their beings they deriuc. 


134 | 
Empire eucn like the Sunne doth draw all eyes, 
Ani his Eclipſe the ſooneſt doth appeare, 
Small yapours ſeeme great lights drawn to theskies | 
Things ouer-head though far, ſhe ener neare, 
Small ſtaines begreat inthings ſhold be moſt cleare, 
Nothing ſo ſoone diſcernd by humaine fight, 
AS is the cloud which hides the checrtfull light; 
| I 3  Inrag'd 
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'd with this, (in greefes extremitie,) 

Minion, (quoth he,) tis now no time to prate, 
Diſpatch, or els Ile drench you preſently, 
Ofthis, nor that, Iſtand not to debate. 
ExpeRts thou lone where thou reward it with hate ? 

I paſſe not I, how ere thou like the motion, 

Haue done at once, and quickly take the Potion, 


r36 

His ſudden terror makes me pauſe for breath, 
Tr fghing out, at length this fad reply : 
If it be ſo, welcom to me my death, 
This is the vemoſt of extremitie; 
And yet when all is done, I can but die. 

His will be done, {ith he will have ir ſo, 

And welcome Death, the end of all my woe. 


137 
My loue is his, whilſt loue to him is due, 
Allegiance binds that louc, that Joue tyes truth, 
Vntrue to him, if to my ſelfe vntrue, 
Suſpe& is ſtill a Page that waites on Youth, 
Enſuing that which of it ſelfe enſu'th. 
Plaſters cure wounds, nothing a wounded name, 


Kings pardon death, but cannot pardon _ 


1C. 


\nd 


THE CHAST. 


138 
And thou my Deaths-man, ſlave vnto his luſt, 
Th'executioner of his lawlefſe will, . * 
In whom the Tyrant-doth repoſe ſuch truſt, 
DetraR no time, his murthering mind fulfill; . - 
Doe what thou dar'ſt,the worſt thou canſt but kill; 
And tell the Tyrant this when I am dead, 
 ITloeath'd his beaſtly and adulterous bed. 


139 
Nor let the King thy Maiſter euer thinke, 
A vertuous Maid fo cowardly and baſe, 
As to be frighted with a poyſoned drinke, 


And liue anabic& in the worlds diſgrace : 


All eyes with ſhame to gaze me'in the face. 
That ages which heer-after ſhall ſucceede, 
Shall hold mc hatefull for ſo vile a deede. 


140 
Strange be dffeRts, ſtrange things in loue to proue, 
He would take from me, what he cannot take, 
He loues my hate, and doth but hate my loue, 
And would vamake what he doth-{trine to make, 
And thus muſt love, be puniſh for loucs ſake. 
And would compell by force; ſo to be held, 
VVhichis,nor was, _— be,if compeld. 2 
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j To make that his, which Then cannot be his, 
Ni VVhich if once had, is periſht being had, 

Nor is not then the ſame that now it is, 
Striving to get what he to looſe is glad, 

is VVhen pleaſure with extreame exceſſe is mad. 
/; Poorennthe riches which hauc ſpoiled me, 
ii I rich in that, ig which I poore ſhould be, 
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Is this the greateſt gyft FA could beſtowe? 

me Is this the Iewell, wher-with he doth preſent me? 
Il I am his friend, what giues he to his foe, 

1:4 If this in token of his loue be ſent me? 


BY: RemedileſſeT am, it muſt content me. 

Fil Yet afterward, a prouerb this ſhall proue, 

| i The gyft King John beſtow'd ypon by Lowes 
| 143 


ah Then of this conqueſt let thy Soueraigne boaſt, 

And make report with ſhame what he hath done: 

A thing more ealie then ſubdue an Hoaſt, 

Or conquer Kingdoms, as his Father wonne; 

O haplcſſe Sire, of this vnhappy Sonne. | 
And he more thame ſhall carric to his graue, 
Thet Form honors to his Father gaue. - 
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Thus ſpoke my.mind, (as women yſe to doe,) 
Hoping thereby ſom-what to cale my hart, 
Bur words I found, did but increaſe my woe, 
Augment his rage, not mittigate my ſmart; 
And now comes in the reckoningere we part. 
And now my valure.mult be try'd, or ncuer, 
Or famous now, or infamous for cuer. 


1&5: 
Taking the poyſon from his deadly hand, 
_ Vato the King cargult my lateſt draught; . - | 
Goe wretch {quoth,I) now let him yaderſtand, 
He hath obmyn'd what he ſo long hath ſought ; 
Though with my blood, my fame 1 deerly bought. 
And though my youth he baſcly baue ris 
Yer witnes Heauen, Iliu'd and dysd a Mayd. 


146 
"MF This cup the pen; this poyſon is the inke, - 
L And in this vatoucht table of my breſt, 
To him Ile freely write what I doe thinke,._ : 
| Where he ſhall find ir-fcelingly expreſt, + 
| | Ang whacl Fs ap ro u 0 relt.. _ 
ct rather then in any thing we'le; varicy . _ 
VVc iointly will become one Secretarice.. IN 
| cn 


T 
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Then why repineT, fith be thinks it meete, 
He is my Soueraigne, and my life is his, 
| Death is nor bitrer, ſpyc'd with ſuch a ſiveet, 
= Which leads the way to cucrlaftng blis; 
© | is He's all my ioy, he all my glory is. ' © 
| - of He is the tuch by whom my gold is tryed, 
| ih Onely by him my death is gforificd. 


| 145 
For could nfy life, haue ginen life to me, 

| My youths faire flower,yet blootning,had not died, 
5 Then how ſhould this buttneritorious be, © * © 
/} Whenbymy death, my life is ſanRiified? - 

þ Could cuer thing more fitly be appli-d? 
bt In this is loue, in this his care find, 
i; MyLord is ivft; my Lord is only kind. 


5 
Then let theſe teares, th'Elixars of myJoue, 
Ll Be to his ſole a pure preſernative,' | 
{i And let my prayers be of fuch force to move, 
';  - That by mydeath, my Soueraigne may ſurujne: 
Hh And from his raigne, let Fame Ferfclfe deriue 
ji His gloty, like the Sunnes tranflucent raycs, 
And as the heauen, eernall be his dayes. 5'N 


- # 
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Ifo' 

And thou my carefull kind Phifition, 
For philick now thy patients patient be, 
Appeale to heauen with true contrition, 
And in thy conſcience glaſk thy foule finne fee, 
To theeT'le be, as thou haſt beene to mee. 

This potion take, ro rid thee from diſpaire, 

Euen 2s thy potion, ſhall rid me of care, 


If1 
Faith finds free paſſage to Gods mercy ſear, 
ied, Repentance carries heauens crernall kayes, 
Oy The'preater ſfinnes bewept, mercy more great, 
A harty will makes ſtraight th' offenders wayes, 
Heauen rings for ioy hin once a ſinner prayes, 
” Of 'tlieſe ſweet fimples is my drink compounded, 
* VVhich ſhall cure both our ſoules, both deeplic 


(wounded. 


I52 

This mortall poyſon, now beginsto rage, 
And ſpreads fis vigor thorough all my vaines, 
Theresno phiſick can my preefe alwage, 
Such is the torment which my hart deltraines, 
Boyling my intrales in moſt hellith paines, 

And Nature weakned of tier wonted force, 

Muſt yeeld co-death,which now hath no Ro 
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Ifſ3 
And thoſe Pr Eandech once I choilly ſed); 
Now when paledcath my.ſences doth ſurprize, 


T oftcr here ypon my dying bed, 

This precious, ſweet; perfamed (acrifice:; 

Hallowecd in my almighty Makers eyes: |. 
ter; lends me heauchly light, 


Which from this A 
Guiding my ſoule amid this darklomenighs,. 


If 4 
My elorjous life, my ſpotleſſe Chaſtitie. 
Now at this hower be all the joyes I-have, 
Theſe be rhe wings by which my fame ſhall flye, 
In memoric, theſe ſhall-yy Name cngrauc; | 
Theſe, from oblivion ſhall mine honour ſaue, - 
VVith Laurell, theſe my browes ſhall coronize, 
And raake me live to all polterities. . 


I FS. 
Our fond-preferments, are but. childrens tyes, 
And as a ſhiddow, all our pleaſures pale, 
As yeeres increaſe, ſo wayning are our ioyes, 
And beautie crazed, like a broken glalle: 
A prettic tale of that which neuer was, T7 WY 
All things decay, yet Vertue ſhall not dye, 
This onely giues vs immertalitic. |... Nay 


THE CHAST. 


I56 
y fed) My ſoule, thus from her pryſan (et at large, 
"= And gently freed from this poluted roome, 


This prize vnladen from this lothſome Barge, 

(Such is the Heauens incuitable doome: ) 

My body layd at Dunmow in my Toombe. 
Thus Baynards- Caſtle boaſts my bleſicd birth, 

bel And Dunmow kindly wraps me in her carth, 


If7 
NO W ſcarcely was my breathlefſe body cold, 
5 But cuery where my Tragedy was ſpred : 
— And Fame, abroad in cuery-Coalt had told, 
My reſolution, being lately dead : 
Theglorious wonder ofall women-hcad. 
And to my Father flyes with this report, 
VVholiu'd an Exilc inthe French-Kings Court. 


158 
KT His griefe, too great to be bewail'd with tcares, 
| VVards inſufficient, to expreſic his woe, 
His ſoule aſſaulted with a thouſand feares, 
As many ſundry paſſions come and poe ; 
His thoughts, vncertaine, wandring too and froe, 
At length, this fcarefull extaſic orc-paſt, 


Grones from his ſoule this. paſlion at the laſt. E 
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eHMATILDA : 


If9 

O Heauens (quoth he) why was I borne accurſt? 
This onely comfort to mine age was left: 
But to deſpite me, you haue done your worſt, 
And me of all my worldly ioyes bereft : 
I quite vadone by your deceitfull theft. 

This was the Iewell I eſteemed moſt, 

And looſing this, now all my treaſurs loſt. 


160 

Yce powers Diuine, if you be cleane and chaſt, . 
In whom alone conſiſts erernitie, 
VVhy ſuffer you, your owne to be diſgras't, 
Subicro death and black impuritic 3 
If in your ſhield be no ſecuritie? 

If ſo for Vertne theſe rewards be due ? 

'VVho ſhall adore, or who ſhall honour you? - 


161 
VVhat ment you, firſt to giue her vitall breath, 
Or make the world proud by her bleſſed birth, 
Predeſtinating this yntimelie death, 
And of her preſence to depriue the earth ? 
O fruitleſſe age, now ſtaru'd with Vertues dearth. 
Orif with to haue her companie, | - 


 O why by poyloriwould you let her die? | 


| 


Oo 


ſt? 
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O Soile, with drops of mercy once bedew'd, 
When iuft men were inſtaulcd in thy throne, 
But now with blood of Innocents imbrew'd, . 
Stayning the glory of fayre Albion, 
O luſtfull Monſter, o accurſed 1obn. 

' O heavens, to whom ſhould men for iuſftice cry, 

When Kings themſclues thus raigne by tyrannic? 


163 
O pyue me wings Revenge, I will aſcend 
And fetch her ſoule againe, out of their power ; 
From them procecded this yntimely end, 
VVho tooke her hence before her dying hower 
And rays'd that clowd which rayn'd this bloodie 
And frs the graue Iledig her body vp, (ſhower. 
VVhich had her bane by that vile poyloned cup 


I 6 4 
O pardon Heanens theſe ſacriligious words, 
This irreligious open blaſphemie : 
My wretched foule no better now affords, 
Such is the paſſion of mine agonie, 
My deſperate caſc in this extremitie. 
You harbour thoſe which cuer like yau beſt, 


With bleſſed Angels ler her ſpirit reſt, 
N Oz 
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eH ATILDA 


I6s5 


How to infeR his pure life-breathing ayre, 
Or cle Ile ſheath my poyniard in his harr, 
Or with ſtrong poyſon Ile annoynt his Chayre: 
Or by inchauntmene, will his dayes impayre. 
O no,reuenge to God alone belongs, 
And it is he which muſt reuenge my wrongs, 


166 


Griefe would'ſt thou wound a world of humaine 
(harts, 
Of my care-drycd bones then make thee darts, 
And'point them with my focrow poylonedeye, . 
Which hitting right ſhall make cuen death to dye. 
That thou thine Ebon bowe ſhalt neuer drawe, 
But black deſpaire himſelfe ſhall ſtand in aye: 


167 
O heauens, perforce we mult attend your time, - 
Our ſucconrs muſt awaite vpon you ſtll,”. 
In your juſt waights you ballance every crime, 
For vs you know what's'/good, and what isill; | 
VVho vndeſtands your deepe and fecrer skill 2 
In you alone our deſtenies confift, © lt 
Then who is he which can your poyyer _ 
g's , 


H 
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O, could my fighes againe bur giue thee breath, 
Or were my tears ſuch balme as could reſtore thee, 
Or could my life redceme thee from this death, 
Or were my prayers, but inuocations worthy : 
_ tears, life, prayers, were all to little {or thee. 
ut ſince the heauen,thus of my child diſpoſerh, 
Ah me,thy 'Tombe now all my ioyes incloleth. 


16 
Bur Death is proud, and "OP to be Death, 
Her {miling beaurie did his heate afFywage, 
And is fo much enrich'd-with her ſweet breath, 
As hedoth ſcorne mine o're-worne wrinkled age, 
Though with contempt I moue him til] to rage. 
Bur as thou lou'ſt her death, for her ſweer ſake, 


Asthoutoollt her from me, mc to her take, 


I70 
O what a wonder ſhall thy valure bring? 
VVhat admiration to poſtcritic ? 
VVhar rare examples from thy vertues ſpring: 
O whata glorieto o Progenie, 
To be engrau'd in laſting.memorie, » + 
VVhen as appl:uding Fame-in cuery Coalt, .. 
Shall chus in honor of Firzwaters boaſt? .:: /, 


England, | 


HATILDA 


171 
England,when peace vpon thy ſheres ſhall flouriſh, 
And that pure Maiden fic ys thy Throne .. _ 
VVhich in her boſome ſhall the Muſes notriſh, 
Whoſe glorious fame ſhall through the world be 
(O blcfled Ile, thrice nappy Albion) - (blowne, 
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j Then let thy Poets in their ſtately rimes, 
I" Sing forth her praiſes to ſucceeding times. 


itt 132 
it | Euen like the roote of ſome Large branched Oake, 
| VVhoſc body by ſome ſtorme is ouer-borne, -. 
Euen with ſuch horror be mine entrailes broke, 
16 As when that roote out of the ground is torne- * 
I And with ſuch wofull horror let them mourne, _ 


i. As with y ſhreeks each living _ may wound, 
30 Eucn as the Mandrake torne out of the ground. 
133 


Y this, the Kings vile bloody rage is paſt, 
14 B And gentle "4 his halls Jomk digeſt, 
1  Thefire conſumes his ſubſtance atthe laſt, 
id The griefe alſwag'd which d1d his ſpirit moleſt, 
That fiend caſt out wherewith he was poſſeſt : 
And now he feeles thys horror in his ſoule, 
Whe lothſome ſhame his ations doth —_— 


2 
_ ts * _ - 4 

as ——_ ; ——— PRA ag oe 

_ _ "CD = ro. 2x7" >. 602", AUT-AY. 

C—_ _ WW A - w—- - - ” 
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I'7 4 
Black hcll-bred-humor of reucnging fin,  * 


The end vathought ofi raſhlie-we begin, 

Letting our paſhon-buer-rule ourgvit, | 

w the marke which moſt we ayme to hit: 
C 
As 


rs downe-oft times to deepe Diſpaire, 


I7F! 
Traytor +&:Vermue, Reprobate (quidth hee). 
As fog a King;.no:mpre viurpe the, dame: 
Staine to all honpxand gencilitie,! - | 
Mark'd in the face-with'th'yron ofDefatne: 
The Pifture of all jafaric Ind ſhame;: '_. 
Diſpis'di8f men, ahbord in ecery place, + 


. Haetethyſelfe, the very worldey dgrace. 


3 


VVhen all thy race Nall be intryumph ſer, 
Their royall conqueſts and atchinements done, 


Henrie thy Father, braue Pl 

Thyvomering Brother, I hs fone 

The crownes & ſpoils, theſe famous Champions 
This ſtill ſhall-be in thy diſhonour ſaid, (work 


Hou this was fon he ag of a Maid: 


L 


By whoſe inticanents, murder we, commit, 


our ſoules with ſuch a:mifle of care; | 


WMATILOAY 


1! 17 7" 
!f!  LookeTtokieaen,her purcnesrells my fin, ! 2117 
7/ LookcLonman be mer wal Gi 
l Looke I on earth, T'fee my fan 
The light to view fy ere 
The nighe puts =o bw ohne vfmy tames 
I read my! :a3/2booke; 


Andyet' Cold rien'd'yheivonanyiſalte Lloaks 


r ”$ | 

This aQ entoldit bony of black Dofame, * 
Where,men oEdeath $ tragicletmurders reed, 2/ 
Recorded in the Reviſter' erfomnxaeh 
| Inlincs whoſelerters freſhly De hed; bt 

l\ NE ns milled; 
- And quot | (chug'6ucr)p by: 
Note heere King Joh1s vile damned tyranny {| 
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179: 
Her blood exhaPd from earth ynto the sky, -:- 
A fearfull Meteor ſtill hangs ore my head,; 
Stayning the heauens with ker 4 
' Changing the'Sunnes bfight rayes roger red 
Prognoſticating death and fearfull dread; 
Her ſouje; with howling, & reuerigfull "—— 


b of Heaven; 
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_ — -- 
* PII eats _ * = Ws 


- 
#1 — 


0 1 moos —— 
2— Bos —- + <Dur—=—_ pr4 


_ OD —_ . 


9 ents. —— Or <EernSeEe eq Wi eos. WII o—— ow ooo PIETRO Ai, ———— << - 
. =_ o CO EE EE IEICE — Jar I 4 oy ” 
—_ &— Id. _— won Bi. ante ei et Goon aid net Ac by 
y . ——_ " 


> <—_— — 
IzuG O44 or 
I [III , 
> -»— -y—r_r X 7 - wm 
T 


- 
l "= > 
0 "- > _ 


- 
.. 
. » x 


: Fe _— 
a = 


THE CHAST. 
1 86! 


And ſhoe, before ther Rinds <6 
Her dredtiewords ih bloodre on are wet, © 
The cuidence apptdrs before myface,' 
And tondemn'd a<arife wan | 
Juſtice crys ott'vÞbnn this'fink HE 7 
And 6 my death the fitullRarts bane: 


VVhoſe ſacred Counſel, now in iud Hr 1 pho : | 
"y ; 


- 
LY 


1897 

Earth, ſigallow me, andfyjde mein thy wombe, ' | 
O let my ſhams in Center dwell” - ' - 
Wrap \ my m ” word 
Let render; mercy flop the pates« f 
And with fivedk kits Kata 
Olttrepenranceiuſtreuenge appeaſe, 

And bet my foule, in-tormens find ſome eaſe, / 


I $2: : 

O, no: her tears are now become aflood, 
And as they riſe, inc mine offence; 
And now-the ſhedding of her guileleſſe blood, 
Euen like a Cankar; gnawes my conſcience: _ 
O, ther's niy griefe,my paine proceeds fro thence. 
Yet neuer time wears'our this filthy ſtaine, 
And Idiſhonor 4 euer ſhall remaine. 


»- THE 'ARGVMENT 
. OF PEIRS 'GAVE- "© 
| ST.Q-N, TL 


| £IRSG aueſton , borne'iu 
Gaſes at 4 ND OE of that 
amt 5 bis F, At 
W's J Gentleman and a ſoildionr, 
= EY ferning + onder Eaward Longs 
fr in his warres, in. Fraunce, Scotland, 
and Wales : T bis Peirs Gaueſtorr, +hex bees 
ing a child of ſomguler beautis and no'lefſe tow- 
ardreſſe, was preferd to the plact of "a Page, - 
to Edward of (arnaruan, PNVinY 
Waler: with whos her became fob ve- | 
fanour,; us newerany py thing could rempone bis | 
r1violable lone, Gaueſton ;as be grew in goa, | 
became moſt rc rg Dis HOT, | 
dreiy this towrd yon pn { follow: 
Ne | ng be 
Fahey: whs bas ed Wk a toryu= 
ter of 1s Sonne. But after the death of this 
good King, Edward of Carneruan comming | 
| K 3; OS | 


—_ 


- The Argument, . 


to the Crowne, calls him home , creating h1ms 
Earle of Cornwall, making him Lord Cham- 
berlaine, T reaſurer & Secretarie, Lord De- 
putie of Ireland , and: Lord Protettor of the 
Land, in bis abſence i in Fraunce : giuing bim 
thefle of 11 A N, With all _ Elinors 


dowrie. | Hee thus eſtabliſhed by the King, 
 becommeth a hater of the Noble men, drow- 
ned in pride and ambition, ſetting mortall de- 


. bate betwixt the Barrons aud the King, Who 


ſubborned bim im all his aftions, as 4 man 


bewitched by this wicked and vile man. Hee 


was twice baniſhed the Realme, by meanes of 


tbe Barrons whe deadly hated 4 and yet 


ftillche. Kin founds Weanes to reſtore. bans 
= lenoth,: a eek 23t # Tg 0 remedy, riſe 
#n eArmes, ti Ganeſton at Scarborough 
#n.the North, (s $_ rap dasto erefuge fro 
their fuxze..) T bry Fen bins to. Warwicke, 
Where by GuyBeuchamp, \the great Earle of 


_ Warwicke, he was beheaded #t Blacklow bill, 


A. 


CT The 


re 
D's Entituled | 
53 To the vvorthie and Honourable 
F Gentleman, Ma, Henrie Canendiſh, 
20 7 Eſquire , | 
03 3 re 
ee | 

T | 
of Rom gloomy ſladdow of eternall night, , 
4 Where cole-black darknes keeps his lothſom cel, 
7. And fro thoſe ghoſts, whole eyes abhor þ light, 
ſe From thence 1 come, a woſull tale to tell: 
& Prepare the Stage, I meane to aft my part, 
# Sighing the Scenes from my tormented hart. 


Z 
£ From Stygian Lake, to praceleſlc ſoules aſgien'd, 
of And From the flood of Farnins Acheron, 0 
[l, V Vhere fiofull ſpirits, areby fire refin'd, 
The fearfull ghoſt of wofull Ganeſton: 

With black- fac'd Furies fro the graues attended, 
Vatill the tcaor of my tale be ended. = 


Wing- 


Wing-footed Fame nowe fihmiotis me fr6 death, 
In Fortunes triumph to aduaunce my eglory,. .'__. 


- 


The blefſed Heauens againe doe lend me breath, - 

VVhilſt I report this dolefull Tragick ſtorie : 
That foule & body,which death once did ſunder 
Now meete together, to report a wonder. 


O purple-buskind Ballas, moſt divine, -, - 

Let thy bright Fauchion lend 'me Cyprefſe boyes, 

Be thou aflilting te this Poet of mine, 

And with thy tragick garland girt his browes, 
Pitying my caſc,when none would hear me weep, 
To cl my cares, hath layd his oyne to ſlecpe. 


_ _ 2 | 
You mournfull Maidens of the ſacred nine, 
You Deſtenies which haunt the ſhades beneath, 
To you fayre Muſes I.my plairits religne, 
To you black ſpirits I my woes bequeath, 
_ VVitch able penns of direfull Ebonie, 

To pen the praceſle of my tragedic. 
6 - 


Drawe on thelities which ſhall report my life, _ 
VVith weeping words diſtilling from thy pen 


Where wocs abound and ioyes are paſling rife, 
A veric meteor in the eyes of men, _.., \_. 
. Wherein the world,a wonder-world may ſee 
Of heauet-bred ioy,andhell-nurlt — | 
bo ; Wc Ccclare 
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7 
Declare my ebb, my often ſwelling tyde, 
Now tell my calmes,and then report my ſhowres, 
My Winters ſtorms,and thenmy Sommers pride, 
Falſe Fortunes ſmiles, then her difſembling lowres, 
The height wherto my glory did aſcend, 
Then point the period where my ioyes did end. 


When famous Edward wore the Engliſh crowne, 
ViRtorious Lonſhanks, flower of chiualrie, 
Firſt of his name that ratgn'd in Albion, 
Through worlds renown'd to all poſteritie: 
My youth begart; and then began my blis, 
Eucn in his daies, thoſe blefied daics of his. 


9 
O daies,no daies, but lictle worlds of mirch, 
O yeeres,no yeeres, time ſ]yding with a trice: 
O world,no world, a very heauen on carth, 
O earth, no earth, a verie Paradice: |, 
A King, a man, nay more then this was hee, 
If carthly man, more then a man might be. 
I © 
Such.a one hee was, as Englands Bets is, 
Such as ſhee is, euen ſuch-a one was hee, 
Betwixt her rareſt excellence and his, 
VVas neuer yer ſo neere a {impathy, 
- Torell your worth,and to giue him his due, 
" I ay my Soucraigne, hee was like to:you. .. 2 
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His Court a ſchoole, where Arts were dailie red, 

And yet a Campe where Armes are exerciſcd, 

Vertue and learning hcere were nouriſhed, 

- And {tratagems by louldiers ſtill deaiſed - 

Heere $k1[full Schoolmen were his Counſailors, 
| Schollers his Captains, Captains Senators. 
I Z 

Here ſprang the roote of true gentilitie, 

Vertue was clad jn gold, & crown'd with honor, 

Honor intitled to Nobilitic, 

Admired ſo pf all that looked on her : 
Wiſdom,nat wealth, poſſeiled wiſemens roomes 
Vafuting baſe infinuating Groomes. 

| I 3 

Then were vile worldlings loth'd as filthy toades, 

And good men as rare pcarls were richly prized, 

The learned were accounted little Gods, 

The harefull Acheiſt,as the plague deſpiſed: 

Deſert then pavnd, what vertues merit cranes, 
And Artles Peſants ſcornd as baſeſt ſlaues. 
I 4 
Pride was not then, which all things everwhelms, 
Promotion was not purchaſed with gold, . 


Men hcw'd their honor out of ſteeled helms : 
1n thoſe daics fame with blood was bought & fold, 


No petti-foeger pol'd the poore for pence, 
Theſe doles,theſedogs,as traytors banilht hence. 
& LY ; Then 
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15 
Then was the Souldicr prodigall of blood, 
His decds ctcraiz'd by the Poets pen: 
VVho ſpar'd his lite to doe his Countrie good, 


VVhen after death his fame remain'd with men? - 


Then learning liu'd with liberahtie, 
And mcn were crownd with immortalitie, 


I 6 


Graunt pardon then yato my wandring ghoſt, - 
Although I ſeeme laſciuious in my praiſe, 
And ot perfeftion though I vainlic boaſt, 
VVhulſt here on carth I troad this wearie maze, 
VVhilſt yet my ſoule in body did abide, 
And whullt my fleſh was pampred here 1n pride. 
- 17 
My valiant Father was in Gaſcoyvne borne, 
A man at Arms, and matchleſſe with his launce, 
A Souldier vow'd, and to King Edward lworne, 
VVith whom he ſeru'd in all his warrs in Fraunce, 
His goods and lands he pawnd & layd to gapes- 
To follow him, the wonder of that age. 


18 
And thus himſclfe hee from his home cxil'd, + 
Who with his ſword ſought to aduaunce his fame, 
VVith mc his ioy, but then 2 little chyld, 
Vato the Cqurt of famous England came, 
Whereas the King,for ſeruice he had done, 
Made mc a Page vnto the Prince his ſonne, - 


My 


CO IP nn meine gen EE” FA Yn.) 
WOES) 2 elit OA earodk wo ion a ARS. : 


DF as. LA ads. Att Beth. At MO es. 4 


n—— 
"WP 54M "00/34 276), 4/3 Frey — 
if arms hr voor; ne 
* ”- 


ASCE. - =, IR 
—- wu ” p_ Y bs F 
” 
© - M IS + ae I b > > TG 3d 
> d } _ 
HAI Of LB IIS AY gy hee 
” _ © 


' 'Angell.-hewd bluſh, the proſpeRiue of mirth, 


As purple-treſſed Titan with his beames, 


' V'Vhen he his crimſon Canapie vpheaucth, | 
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My tender youth yet ſcarce crept from the ſhell, 
Vnto the world brought ſuch a wenderment, 
That all perfeQtion ſeem'd in mee to dwell, 
And that the heauens me all their graces lent ; 

Some (ware I was the quinteſſence of Nature, 

And ſome an Angel, and no carthly creature. 

| 2 0 

The heavens had limm'd my face with ſuch a die, 
As made each curious eye on earth amazed, 
Temprins my lookes with loue and maicſtic, 
A muracle to all that cuer gazed, 

So that it ſcem'd ſome power hadin my birth, 
'- Ordained me his Image hecre on earth. * 

21 


O beautious varniſh of the heauens above, 
Pure grain-dy'd colour of a perfe@t birth, 
O faireſt tinure, Adamant of lone, a 


«6 YYX7 AM. 


- O ſparkling Juſter, ioying humaine fight, 
Liues ioy,harts fire,lours nurſe, F ſovtes delight. 
P4 2 A | 


# «@ © 


The ſable cJowdes of night in ſunder cleaueth, F « 
Enameling the earth with golden ſtreames, 


Such were my beauties pure tranſucene rayes, 
 Whichcheer'd F Sun;& clecrd F drouping es. 
L415 \ | ; : y 
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My lookes, perfwading Orators of loue, © 
My ſpeech; diuineintuling harmonic, 


And cuery word {6 well covid-paſipamone, 


So were my icſtures grac'd with modeftie, 


\ 


. 


As where my thoughts intendedto ſurprizes - 


I caſly made a conqueſt with nuae eyes. 


A gracions minde, 2 paſsing louclic eye, 
A hand that gaue, a mouth y neuer yauntcd, 
A chaſt deſire, a tongue that would nor lye, 
A Lyons hart, a courage ncuer daunted, 

. A ſweet conceit, inſuch a cariage placed, 


As with my jeſture all my words were graced 


25 
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Such was'the-wortk which Nature had begun | 


As promiſed-aIem of wondrous price, 


This little ſtarre, fore-told a glorious Sunne, 


This curious plot; an carthly Paradice, 


An after world of wonders heere in mee. :- ' 


26. * 
Asin th* Aytumoall ſeaſon of the yeere, 
Some death-prelaging Comet doth ariſe, 
Or ſome p 


Or fearcfull Chaſma rynto humaine eyes: 
Euen ſuch a wonder vvas I to behold, 


F 


This Globe of beauty, wherein all mighe {ce / 


Fs 


igious meteor doch appeare, | - | -/ 


- + 


Where hcauen ſeem'd all her (ecrers to ynfold;. 
rb ne 
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If coniags penfill-man that ever wrought, 
ull Arte of ſecret Sumetrie, - 


VVith rare deſcriptions of high Poefic, 
Should all compoſe x'body and a minde, 
Such one was, the wonder of my kinde. 

28 - - 

VVith this faire bayte I fiſht for Zdwards lone, 

My daintic yourh ſo pleaſd his princlic' eye: 

Heere grewe the league, which time could hot rc- 

So deeplie grafted in our infancie, 

That frend,nor fo,nor life,nor'death could ſuader 
So leldom ſeene; and ro the world a wonder, 
| 29 | 
O heauenlie concord; muſick of the'minde, © 
Touching the hart-ftrings'with ſuch harmonie, 
The ground of nature; andthe law 6f kinde, 
Which in conwn&tion doe ſo well apree, 
VVhole revolution by effet dothproue, 
That mortall men-are made diuine by lone, 
1-25 
O ſtrong combining'chayne of ſecrecie, 
Sweet ioy of heauen, the Angels oratorie, 
The bong of taith, the ſeale of ſandtitie, Nod 
The ſoulcs true bliſſe;'youths ſoliceyapes glorie, * ' 
> And endlcs Jeague,'a bond thats nener broken, 
' A ching diuinc, a word with wonder aa 
<A : 
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With this faire bud of that ſame bleſſed Roſe, 
Fdward (urnam'd.Carnaruan by his birth, 
VVho.in his youthvit feem'd chac Nature:thoſe, 
To make the like; whofe:like was\nor on earch, | 
Had not his luſt; andeny laſciuious'will, 
Madc bin and mezboinſtrumins of ilt; ; 


a 


With this ſweet Prince, hb mirror 'of my bliſſe, © 

My fouls delight,my 1oyzamy:forrunes: pride, 

| My youth emoyd ſach peric&happines; /: 

Whilſt Tutors cate-hiswandriag yeercs did quide, 
Aghis aftcGions'on my thoughts artended, { 
And with my-lifc his't0jes.began and cadeds 


: $\ 
Whether it wereriy beatis excellence, 


Or rare perfeCtions that ſo pleaſd hiv eye; 

Or ſome diuihe and heaticaly influence, 

Or naturall attraGting ſunpathy : 
My pleaſing youth became his ſences obie, 
Where all his paſſions wrought vp6 this ſubieQ. 


3+. 
Thaw Arke of heaucn, wherewonders-are incoled, 


O depth of nature; who.can looke on thee » 
+ } O whois hethathath thy doome controuled:? 
Or hath the kay,of reaſon to yndoe thee: of 
Thy works divine, v Ve. powers alone doc knowe, 
on ſhallow wits too ſhort for chings __—_ | 
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And by the funQious agents of che minde, 
Cleerealighted, (o. perceitiet he: [CyC,2: 
That whick-i$ pure 3?" plealing to her kinde, -- 
And by her powrfull motions 2pprebenderb;, 
That wi and our humane ſence extendeths 
36 
This Edward i in che April. of his age, 
NE Whilſt Crowne fate on'his Fathers head, 
NE , My Powctwigh me, his Genimed; his Page, 
l; es Frolick ag 5 2 luſtie lifewe led: 
He m omaund,he was my Souerai; <= 
And what 1 faid, by him: Wag.eucr Joe: nA 
37. 
HH My nk as laiyes, autentiquehee allow'd, 
:11:8 My yea; by him was never crolt with no, 
"P All my congcit as currantheeavow'd, 
And as my ſhadow ſtill he ſerved fo, 
My hand the.racket, hethe tennis-ball, 


My voyces-cecho; jAnſorringe buery'c call. . 


3 
My youth che-glaſſe where he bis youth behdld;- 
Roſes his lips; my breath wee Netiar ſhowers,: | 
For in my face was Natures faircſt field, w (1 
Richly adorn'd with beauties rareſt flowers, LEES, 
.My breaſt the pillow where he layd his head; 
2 wy ooke, wy boſome —— bed.) 


CP 
3 | LEE. 


My 


-—- '®, 


The ſoule:divine by het imvegticls wei il 087d 


t% 7 *% > 


35H MH 


C 
V 
Fi 
wv 


ly 


PIERS GAVESTON, 


39 

My ſmiles were life, and Heauen vnto his fight, 

All his delight concluding my defire, 

From mine eyes beames he borrowed all his light, 

And as a fiye play'd with my beauties fire, 

His loue-fick lips, at cuery kiſſing qualme, 
Cling to my lips to cure their griefe with balme. 
4 © 

Like as the wanton Iuic with his twine, © - 

VVhen as the Oake his rootlefſe body warmer, 

The {traighreſt faplings ſtriftly doth combine, 

Clipping the woods with his laciuious armes: 

Such our imbraces when our ſport begins, 
Laprt in our armes, like Led«s Jou:ly twins, 
4 1 

Or as Louc-nurſing Yen when ſhe ſports = 

VVith cherty-lipt Adons in the ſhade, 

Figuring her paſſions ina thouſand ſorts, 

Wrth ſighs, & teares, or what elſe might perfwade, - 
Her deere, her ſweet, her ioy, her life, her louc, 
Kiſſing his brow,his check, his hand, & his gloue. 

42 


My beantie was the Load-ſtarte to his thought, 


My lookes the Pilot to his wandring eye, 

By me his fences all a ſleepe were brought, 

VVhen with ſweet loueT feng his lullaby 3 
Natare had taught my tongue her perfe& time, 
VVhich in his care ftrooke dulie as a chime. 
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VVith ſweeteſt ſpeech, thus could I Syrenics, 
Which as ſtrong Philters youths deſire could moue, 
And with ſuch method could T rethorize, 
My nwfick played the meaſures to his Jouc: 
In his faire breaſt;fuch was my ſouls impreſlion, 
. As to his eyes, wy thoughts made interceſſion. 


Thus like an Eagle ſeatcd in the Sunne, 
But yeta Phenix in my Soucraignes eye, 
VVe aft with ſhame, our Reuels are begun, 

The wiſe could iudge of our Cataſtrophe : 

 Butweproceed to play our wanton prize, 
Our mournſull Chorus was a world of cycs. 

5 

The table now of all Tliohe is layd, 

Serw'd with what banquets beautic could deuiſe, 

She Syrens ſing, and falſe Calipſo playd, 

Our feaſt is 'grac'd with, youths (wect Comedies, 
Our looks with ſmiles, are ſooth'd of cuery eye, 
Carrouling loue in bowles of Iuoric. 

4.6 

Fraught with delight, and ſafely vnder ſaile, 

4 Like flight-wing'd Faucons now we take our ſcope, 

4 Our youth and forzune blow a merry gale, + 

ih VVelooſe the Anchor of our yertucs lope:. 

'R Blinded with pleaſure in this luſtfull game, 

| By oucr-fght diſcard our King with rats £ 
"ny ny 
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M y youthfull pranks _— to his deſire, 


I held the raynes which rul'd the golden Sunne, 
My blandiſhments were fewell to his fire, 
I had the garland who ſo cuer wonne: 
I waxt his wings and ravght him art to flie, 
Who on his back —_ beare methrough þ skie, 
4 
Here firſt that Sun-bright remple is defild, 
VVhich to faire Vertue firſt was conſecrated, 
This was the fruit wher-with I was beguild, 
Here firſt the deed of all my fame was dated : 
O me, even here from Paradice I fell, 
From Anpels ſtate, fro heaucn,calt down to hell. 


Loe here the very Image of perieQion, 
VVith the black penſc]l of defame is blotted, 
And with the vicers of my youths infeQtion, 
My innocencie is beſmear'd and ſpotted, 
Now comes my night, © now my day is donne, 
Theſe ſable clouds eclipſe my ryſing ſunne. 
ſo 
Our innocence, our child-bred puritie 
Is now dcfild, and as our dreames forgot, 
Drawne in the Coach of our ſecuritie. 
VVhat a& fo vile that we arttempred not ; 
Our ſun-brighe vertues fountain-clecr bepirining, 
Is now pollated by the filth of ſinning. - - 
: L 3 
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O wit too wilfull, firſt by heauen ordayn'd, 
An Antidote by-Vertue made to cheriſh, 
By filthy vice, as with a mole art ſtayn'd, 
A poyſon now, by which the ſences periſh : 
That made of force, all vices to controule, 
Defames the life, and doth confound the ſoule, 
_ 

The Heauento ſee my fall doth knit her browes, 
The valty ground vnder my burthen groncth, 
Vnto mine eyes, the ayreno light allowes, 
The very wind my wickednes bemoneth : 

The barren earth repineth at my food, 

And Nature ſeemes to curſe her beaſtly brood. 


W 
And thus like ſlaues we ſell our ſoules to (inne, 
Vertue forgot by worlds deceitfull cruſt, 
Alone by Sabre are we entred in, 
Now wzndring in the labyrinth of luſt, 
For when the ſoule is drowned once in vice, 
The (weet of finne, makes hell a paradice. 


O pleaſure thou, the very lure of finne, 

The root of woe, our youths deceitfull guide, 

A ſhop where all confeRed poyſons bin, 

The bayre of luſt, the inſtrument of pride, 
Inchanting Circes, ſmoothing couer-guile, 
Alluring Siren, flattcring Crocodile. 


Our 
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Our Tove which ſawe his Phabas youth betrayd, 
And Phaeton guide the Sun-carre in the skyes, 
Knew well the coyrſewith danger hardly ſtayd, 
For what is not perceiu'd by wile-mens eyes ; 

He knew theſe pleaſures, poits of our deſire, 

Might by miſguiding ſet his throne on ficre 

6 


This was a corfliveto King Edwards dayes, 
Theſe.iarring diſcords quite vntun'd his mirth, 
This was the. paine which neuer gaue him caſe, 
If euer hell, this was his hell on carth: - 
This was the burthen which he groned vnder, 
This pincht his ſoule, & rent his hartin ſunder. 


-# 
This yenom ſuckt the marrow from his bones, 
This was the canker which conſum'd his yeares, 
This fearfull vifion, fild his ſſepe with grones, 
This winter ſnew'd downe frolt vpon his haires: - 
This was the moth, this was the fretting ruſt, 
VVhich ſo conſum'd his glory vnto Juſt 
58 
The humor found, which fed this foule diſcaſe, 
Muſt nceds be ſtay'd cre help could be deuis'd, 
The vaine muſt breath the burning to appeaſe, 
Hardly a cure the wound not caurcriz'd: | 
That membernow where in the botch was riſen, 


Infecth all not cured by inciſion, 
a na” 4 The 
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The cauſe conieQur'd by this Prodieie, - 
From whence this foule contagious 
VViſdomealone mult giue a reniedie, * - 
Thus to preuentthe dangerro infues © 
The cauſe muſt end, ere the effeR could ceaſe, 

Elſe might the danger daylic more increaſe. 

60 

Now they, whole eyes to death enui'd my glory, 
VVhoſle ſafetie ſtill ypon my down-fall ſtood, 
Thele,theſe,could comment on my youthfull Kory, 
Theſe were F Wolues which thirſted for my blood: 
Theſe all ynlade their miſchiefes at this bay, 

And makethe+breach to cnter my decay. 

| 61 

Theſe currs which liv'd by carrion of the court, 
Theſe wide-mouth'd helhounds long time kept at 
Finding the King to credit their report z\- (bay, 


Like greedicRauens follow for their pray : 


Deſpightfull Langton fauorit-to-the King, + 
This was the Serpent ſtroke me withrhis ſting. 
| 62 
Such as beheld this lightning from abone, 
My Princely Tove from out the ayre to thunder : 
This Earth-quake which did my foundation moue, 
This boyſtreus ſtorme,this vaexſpeRed wonder. - 
They thought my Sunne had been eclipſed quite, 
And all my day now turn'd to Winters nig 
- da y 


licknes grue, 


*; 4.4 ae lia. to 4.2 Led = = 


MH ff & > 


A > 


I tt» 


; 
0 
a 
b, 


PIERS GAVESTON.. 


03 

My youth embowel'd by their curious eyes, 
V Vhole true reports my [yfe anotomis'd : 
VVho ſtill purlu'd me like deceitfull ſpycs, 
To croſle that which I wantonly deuis'd: 

Percciue the traine-me; tothe trap had led, 

And down they come like hailltones on my head 

6'4 

My Sunne eclips'd, cach-{tarre becomes a Sunne, 
When Phebug failes, then Cynthia ſhineth bright, 
Thel(e furniſh vp the Stage, my at is done, 
Which wcre but Glo-worms to my glorious light, 

They erſt condemn'd,by my periections doome, 

In Phabaus Chariot, now polſelle my roome. 

he 65 

The Commons ſwore, I led the Prince to vice, 
The Noble-men, ſaid I abus'd the King, . .- + 
Graue Matrons, ſuch as luſt could not iagice, 
Like women, whiſpred of another thing :- | 

Such as could not aſpire vnto my place, 

Thele were ſubborn'd to offer me diſgrace. 

66 


The ſaffe thus broke, wheron my youth did ſtay, 
Andlike the ſhaddow all my pleaſures gone, 
Now with the winds my ioyes fleet hence away, 
The filent night makes mulick to my mone, 
- Thetatling Ecchoes whiſpring with the ayre, 
Vatomy words ſound nothing but GUPAyres , 
(7 
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The oming Heauens are all in fable clad, Lil 
! ThePlanetotmy lines misfortune raineth :. Be: 
My woes to'Tirants forredrefle complaineth: wW 
To eaſe my paine there is no remedie, o 
. $0 far deſpayre exceeds extremitic. p 


| 68 
| - VVhydoel my down-fall to report! 
[ Ly on my Ghoſt, ans Ry of my -qr% 
e King commaunds, I rh art the court, 
I acke Ph queſtion, he will iD 
The Lyons roring, leſſer Beaſts doth feare, 
The greateſt fiye, when he approcketh ncare. 
= 69 | 
My Prince'is now 4 Char to his gard, 
As from a Traytor heis kept from me, 

My baniſhment alrcadie is prepard, 
Away I maſt; there is no remedie: | 
On paine of death I may no longer Os 
Such is reuenge which brooketh no delay. 

lf -"<IFP 7 0 | 

! Theskyes with clouds arcall inuelloped, 

i Bt wards, « ecliple my cheerfull Sunne, 

The geatie night hath all her curtains ſpred, 

And all the ayre with vapours oucr-runne, - 
Wanting thoſe rayes whoſe cleernes lent melight 
My ſun-ſhine day is turn'd to black-fac'd- its 
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Like to the bird of Leda Lemmans die; - * 
Beating his breaſt againſt the filuer ſtreame, 
The farall Prophet of his deſtenie, 
With mourning chants;his death KITE 
So-now I ſing the dirges of my tall, - 
The Anthemes of my fatall funerall: . 
v& 
Or as the faithfull Turele for her make, 
V Vhoſe youth enioyd her deare virginitie, 
- Sits Chrouded in ſome melancholly brake, 
Chirping fotthaccents of her milerie. 
Thus half diſtraſted ſitting all alone, 
With ſpeaking ſighs to vtter forth my mone. - 
73 
My beautie sdayning to behold the light, 
Now weather-beaten with a thouſand ſtorms, 
My dainty lims muſt travaile day and night, 
Which oft wereluld in'princely Edwards armes. _ - 
Thoſe eyes whete Beantie fat in all her pride, 
VVith fearefull obiecs fild on euery fide. 


7 4 
The Prince ſo much aſtoniſht withthe blowe, 
So that it ſeem'd as yer he feſt no paine, 
Vnrill at length awakned by his woe, 
He ſawethe wound by which his ioyes were ſlaine, 
His cares freſhbleeding fainting more and more, 
No Cataplaſma now'to cure the fore, + *- 
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Now weepe mine eyes,and lend me teares at will, 
You ſad-Muſd filters help me to indite, 


And in your faire Caſtalia bathe my quill, 
In bloodiclines whilſt T his woes recite, 


Inſpire my Muſe, 6 Heaueris, now from aboue, - 


aſlions = a princely loue. 
44.0 
His eyes about their rowling Globes doe caſt, 
To find .chatSunne fro whom they had their light, 
His thoughts doe labour for that fiyeet repaſt, 
V Vhich paſt the day, and pleaſd him all the night: 
He counts the howers, ſo ſlotie how they runnc. 
Reproues the day, & blames the loytring Sunne. 


77 
As gorgious Phebuc in his firlt ypriſe, 
Diſcquering now his Scarlet-coloured head, 
By croublous motions of the lowring skies, 
His glorious beames with areouer-ſpread, 
Sp archis chcerfull browes eclips'd with ſorrow, 
xy cloud þ thine of his youths-ſmiling mocrow. 
8. 


To paint the p 


| 7 
Now ſhowring downe a flood of brackiſh teares, ' 
The Epithemas to his hart-{wolne griefe, , 
Then ſighing out a.volluc of deſpayres, 
VVhich only is at _ reliefe: ; 
Now wantog lighes, & all his teares were ipent, 
tus tongue brake-our intothis ſad lament, * 5 
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O breake my hart ( Ln he) 6 breake and dye; '! 
Whoſe Infiar choughts were nurſt with ſyeer dew 
Bur now the Inneof careand miſerie,  (lightz 
VVhoſeplealing hope is murthered by deſpight: . 

O end my dayes, for now my ioyes RP 

VVanting my Piers, 54 ſ{weetelt Gauefton. . 

30 

Farewell my Loue, _—_— of my yourh; - 
My foules crlighs the ſubict of my micrh, 
My ſecond elfe if Lreport the truth, 
The rare and-only Phenix of tho earth; 

Farwell feet fend,with theemy ioyes are gon, 

Parewell my Piers, my ouny Ganeſton. 

81. 

VVhat are the reſt but painted Imagrie, 
Domb Idols madeto fl vp idle roomes, 
But gaudie Anticks, ſports of foolerie, 
But fehly Cofhns, goodly gilded toombs, _ - 
Bur Puppers which with othets words replic, 
Like pratling Ecchoes ſoothing eucry lic? -. 


82 , 
O damned world, I ſcorhe thee and thy m—__ 
The very ſource of all iniquirie : 


An a dam that brings ſuch monſters Phan, 

The maze of death, nurfe of.umpictic, 

A filthy ſfinke where lothſomnes doth dwells. 
A Labyrinth Iaylc, a very hell. 4S& 


Deceit-. 4 


Or doc youſport at my calamitie? 
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Deceitfull Syex Traytor to my youth, 2c C 
Bancto my blifle; falle theefe that ſteal'ſt my ioyes, 
Mother of lyes, ſworne:cnemie to truth, 
The ſhip of fooles all with ga 
A velcllſtuft with foule hypocrite, - 
The very temple of Idolatric, 
p, 


4 

O earth-pale Satwrne moſt maleuolent, - 
Combuſtious Planer, tyrant in thy raigne, 
The ſword of wrath;the root of diſcontent, 
In whoſe aſcendant all my ioyes areflaine: 

Thou exccutioner of foule bloody rape, 

To aQtthe will of lame decrepit age. 

8s. 
My life is but a very map of woes, 
My ioyes the fruit of at vntimely birth, 
My youth in habourwith vakindly throwes, - 
My pleafures are like plagues that raigne on earth, 
my delights like ſtreams that ſwiftly runne, 
Or like the —_— by the Sunne. 
6. 


O Heanens why are you deafe rats my mone? ( 


S$dayne you my prayers, orſcorneto heare my miſſe, 
Ceaſe you to mouc, oris your pitty gone; 
Or is it you which rob me of my bliſſe? 

What are you blind, or wink and will aot ſce? 


_—— 
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- | O happy clynat what ſo cre thou be, eſe 
3, {| Cheerdwiththoſe ſunnes the fair'ſt chat euer ſhon, 
| Which haſt thoſe Starrs whichpuide my deſtenie,. 
, I The brighteſt Lamps inall the Horizon. TE: 
 O happycyes that ſce-what molt I lack, 
The pride and beautie ofthe Zodiack, 
88- 
| Obleſſed Fountaine, ſource of all delight, 
1 O ſacred fpark thatkindleſt Verrues ficr? 
The perfect obieR of the pureſt frohe, 
The ſuperficies of true Joues defare, 
The very.tuchſtone of all ſiveet conceite, 
On whom all graces euer-more awaite. 
89 
Thus whilſt his youthin all theſe Norms was roſk, 
And whilſt his ioyes lay ſpeechleſle i a trance; 
| His (weee content with ſuch-ynkindnes croſt,” 
{ And lowring Fortune ſeem'd to looke a skance, 
{| Too wezketo (wim againſt the ſtreamfull time, 
Fore-told their fall w now ſought moſt toclime. 
WK -£ 
Camclion-like, the world thus turnes her hue, © © * 
- And like to Protexs puts on ſundry ſhapes, 
One haſtes to clime, another doth enſue, 
Onefalls, another forpromotion gapes : S 
Flockmell they ſwarme like flies about the brim, 
Some drown,whilſt others W greatdanger ſwim. 
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And ſome ot whom;the Sunne ſhone paſſing faire, | Lo 

Yet of their Sommer nothing ſceme to vaunt, Lo 

They ſawe their fall preſaged by the ayre, | O. 

If once this Planet were predominant. | Fo 

Thus in their gate they flew with wings of feare ] 

And till with care doe purchaſe honor deare. E 
9Z. 


Thus reftleſſe Timne that never turnes againe, 
VVhoſe winged fecte are {lyding with the Sunne, 
Brings Fortune into:3R another Scene 
By whom the Plot alrcady is begunne: 

The argument of this black tragedie, 

Is yertucs fall to zaiſe yp infamic.. - - 
The brute is blowne, the King doth now pretend, | 
A long-look'd voyage-:to the Holy-land, 
For which his SubieQts mighty ſums dor lend, 
And whilſt the thing is botly thus in band, 

. Blind Fortune turnes about her fickle wheele, | 

. Andbreaks F prop.,which maks F building reele. | 


| 9 4 
l I feare t0 ſpeake, yer ſpeake I muſt petforce,” - © 
nn My words be turn'd to teares euen as Lywrite, 
q Mine eyes doe yet bchold-his dying courſe, 
And on his Hearſe me thinks I ſtill indite: 
_ My paper is hard fable Ebon wood, 
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L oe here, the time drew on of Edward: death,; 
Loc here the dolefull period of his yeares, * 
O now he yeelderh vp that ſacred breath, (teares, 
For whom the Heauens do ſhower down floods of 
For whom the Sunjeuen mourning hides his face, 
For whom the cath, was all too. vile and baſe. 
96 
May I report his dolcfull obſequie, 
V Vhen as my Ghoſt doth tremble at his name, 
Faine would I yvrite, bur as I yvritelI die, 
My ioynts apald yvith feare, my hand is lame, 
I leaue it to ſomeſacred Muſe to tell, - 
Vpon whoſe life-a Poets pen might dycll. 
| 97 
No, fooner was his body vyraptin led, 
And that his mournfull Funerals vvere done, 
Burthar the Crowne vras ſet on Edwards head, 
Sing 1-onow my Gboſft;/the ſtorme is gone: 
The wind blows right, Joe yonder breaks my day 
Cacoll my Muſe, and now ſing care away.” 
o3. 
Cernersan now calls tiome vvithin a vvkile, 
Whom vvorthy Leng-ſhanks bated tothe death, 
Whom Zdwerd ſwore ſhould dye in his exile, . / - 
He yvas as deere fo Edward 'ashis breath; | 
This Edwerd lou'd, that Edwardlouzed not, 
Kings wils perform'd,8 dead mens words py - 


- 
7 ro oo 5 oe onee wes a 
7A 2. wu $4 Wars AS 
© _ 


PIERS G AUVESTON. 
99 
Now waft me wind vato the bleſſed Ile, 
Rock me my ioyes, loue ling me with deliohe, 
Now ſleepe my theughts,ccaſe ſorrow for a while, 
Now end my care, come day, farwell my night, 
Sweet ſences now a euery one his part, 
Loe herethe balmethat hath recur'd my hart. 
I OO 
Loe now my Tove in his aſcendant is, 
In the Aeſtiuall ſolſtice of his glorie, 
Now all the Stars prognoſticate my blis, 
And in the Heaven all eyes may read my ſtorie, 


My Comet now, worlds wonder thus appcares, 
Foretelling troubles of enſuing yearcs. 
IOlI 

Now am 1 mounted with Fames golden wings, 
And in the tropick of my fortunes height, 
My flood maintayned with a thouſand ſprings, 
Now on my back ſupporting Atles weight. 

All ronpues and pens attending on my prayſe, 
Surnamed now, the wonder ot our dayes. 

I OZ 

VVho ener ſawe the kindeſt Romaine dame, 
VVith extreame ioy yceld vp her lateſt breath, 
VVhen from the wars her Sonne triumphing came, 
And ſtately Rome had mourned for his death; 

Her paſſion here might haue expreſt a right, 

V Vhen once I came into the Princes fight. . 
Fey Who 
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VVho ener had his Lady in his arms, 
|S Which hath of loue but felt the milſerie, 
Touching the fire that all his fences warms, 
| Now clips with ioy her bluſhing Iuorie, 
” Feeling his ſoule in ſuch delights to melt, - 
- Ther's none but he can tell = ioycs we felt, 
104 
1 Like as when Phebu darting forth his rayes, 
j Glydcth along the felling Ocean ſtreams, 
| And whilſt one billow with another playes, 
RefleReth back his bright tranſlucent beams, 
Such wasthe conflict then betwixt our eyes, 
Sending forth looks as tears doe fall and riſe, 
os 
It ſeem'd the ayre deuifd to pleaſe my fight, 
The whiſtling wind makes muſick to.my tale, - . 
Allchings on carth doe feaſt me with delight, 
The.world to me ſets all her wealth to fale; 
| VVho now rules all in Court,but I alone, 
VVho highly grac'd,but onely GaueSton ? 
106 
Now, like to Mydas, all I touch is gold, 
The clowds doe ſhowre downe gold into my lap, 
If 1-but winck, the mightieſt are controld, 
Plac'd on the turret of my higheſt hap; 
My Cofers now,cuen like to Oceans are, 
To whem all floods by courſe doc ſtill repare. 
_ | VVith 


-_ —_ ooup a ce, anodes ws 
m4 TEFI Ip args ——— AS. O———_— .- * 
of . = * 
"——_—— _ +, \ "a 
«>: 3 


PIERS G AVEST ON. 


107 
With bountic now he franckly ſcales his loue, 
And te my hands yeclds yp the lle of Man, 
By ſuch a gift his kingly mind to proue, 
Thys was the carneſt where-with he began; 
Then allingford, Queene Elnors ſtately bower, 
With many a townc,and "ed a goodly towcr. 
I © 
And all thoſe ſumyms his Fatherhhad prepard, 
By way of taxes for the Holy-land, 
He gaue me franckly, as my ducreward, 
In bountic thus it ſecm'd he pleald his hand, 
Which made the world to wonder every howre, 
To ſce me drowned in this golden ſhowre. 
109 
Determin'd now to hoyle my ſaile amaine, 
The Earle of Cornyall he created me, | 
Of England then the Lord high Chambetlaine, 
Cheefe Secretaric to his Maieltic: 
VVhat I deuild, his treaſure cucr wrought, 
His bountie {till fo anſivered to my thought. 
ITO 
Yet more to ſpice my ioyes with ſweet delight, 


. Bound by his loue apprentice to my pleaſure, 


VVboſceyes ſtill leueld how to pleaſe my ſight, 

VVhoſe kindnes eucr ſo exceeded meaſure, 
Deuiſd to quench my thirſt with ſuch a drink, 

As icom my quill drops NeRar tomyinck. 
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O ſacred Bountie, mother of Contenr; 
Prop of renowne, the nourither of Arts, 
The Crowne of hope, the roote of good euent, 
The trump of Fame, the ioy of noble harts, 
Grate ofthe heauens, diuinitie in nature, 
Whoſe exccllefice doth ſo adorne the creature. 
Il'I'2 


Hee piues his Netce is marriage vnto me, 
Of royall blood, for beautic paſt compare, 
Bqrhe of his Siſter was this Bellenue, 
Daughter to Gilbert, thricerenowned Clare, 
Cheefe of his houſe, the Earle of Gloccſter, 
Far princly worth thar neuer had his Pecre. 
113 
Like heauen-dy'd-Andromeds the faire, 
In her embrodered Mantle richly dighr, 
With ſtarrie traine inthronis'd in the ayre, 
Adorns the Welken with her glittering-light, » 
Such one ſhee was, who in my boſome reſted, - 
W whaſe fyeet loue,my youthſal yeres wer fefted = 
I' 1 


As when faire Yer, dight in her flowrie rayle, 
In her new-coloured liucrie decks the earth, 
And glorious T'ytas ſpreads his ſun-ſhinc yaile, 
To bring to paſſe her tender infants birth, 

| Such was her beautiewhich I then polleſt, 
Withwhoſeimbracings all my youth was bleſt. 
JS _ _ Whole 
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j Whoſe pureſt thoughts,and ſpotles chaſt deſire, - 


// To my afteions {till fo plealing were, 
'] Never yet toucht with ſparke of 7enxs fire, 

; As but her breaſt, I thought no heauen bur there, 
- Tonone more like then faire 1des, the, 

The perfe& Image of pure chaſtitie. 
116 

O chaſtitie, chow gyft of bleſſed ſouls, 
| Comfort in death, a crowne vnto the life, 

{ VVhich all the paſſions of the minde controuls; - 
i. Adornsthe mayde and beautifies-the wife: 

' _ - Thatgrace,the w nordeath tior time attaints, 
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| turs making heanealy Saints. * 
ll. .* © "I 

'' O Vertue, which no Muſe can poetize, 

\nf Faire Queene of England which W thee doth reſt, 


» JM 


{| VVhich thy pure thoughts doe onely exercize, 
| Andis impreſſed inthy royall breſt, | 

| _VvVhich itthylife diſciphred is alone, + 
i.  #VVhoſe name ſhall want a fit Epitheron.-- -- 

i , 1839 | 

{| The Heauens now ſceme to frolick at my feaſt, . Fc 
|}  TheStarrsas hand-mayds ſeruing my defiers, - Be 
[| Nowlovefullfed with beautie, takes his reft, * L: 
| 7 Towhom content, for ſafetie thus retiers : , T 
- _Thegroundwas good, tn as paſhng ſure, | 
iO - mpms. 1-2+ 2609rrrmmmetR 
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Loe, thus ambition creeps into my breaſt, 
Plealing my thoughts:with this emperious humor, 
And with this-dewll beeing once poſlcſt, 

Mine cars are fild withſach a buzzing rumor, 

As onely pride my gloric doth await, 
My ſences ſooth'd witheuery ſclfe-conceit. 
I2O 

Selfe-loue, Prides thirſt, vnſatis-fied defire, 

A flood that ncuer yet had any bounds, 

Times peſtilence, thou ſtate-conſuming fire, 

A milchiefe __ all Famormrmn oy ——_—— 
O c of plagucs, how many kingdos rue thee? 
Same Heakloes which yet —_ knew thee 

IZ1I 


And now reuenge which had been ſmothred long, 
Like piercing lightning flaſheth from mine eyes, 
This word 0 ſound ſo ſweetly on my tonge, 
And with my thoughts ſuch ſtratagems deuiſe, . 
Tickling mine cares with many a pleaſant ſtorie, 
VVhich promiſe wonders,8& a world of glorie. 
I'Z2 
For now began the bloody-rayning broyles 
Betweene the Barrons of the Land and me: 
Labourins the ſtate with 7xion-endles toyles, 
Twixt my ambition, and their tyrannie, 
Such was the ſtorme this deliuge firſt begun, 
With which this Ile was after ouer-run, - 
M; Oo 
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O cruell diſcord, foode of deadly hate, 

O —_— corliue to a common mk 

Death-lingring conſumption to a ftare, 

A poyſne bg that never {alue could heale, 
O foule contagion,deadly killing feucr, 
InkeRing oft,but to be cured ncuer. 

| IZ4. 

By courage now imboldaned in my finne, 

Finding my King ſo ſurely linckt to mec, 

By circumſtance I Enely bring himin, 

To be an aQorin this Tragedie, o 
Perſwading him the Barrons ſoughthis blood, 

 Andonwhat tearms,theſeearth-bred giants ſtood 

| 125 

And ſo aduauncing to my Princes grace, 

The baſer ſort, of fatious qualitie, 

As becing raiſed yato ſuch a place, 

Might counterpoize the proude Nobilitie, 

And as my Agents, on my part might ſtand, 
Scill co ſupport what «re I tooke in hand, | 
126 

$uborning Teſters ſtill co make me mirth, 

Vile Sycophants, at enery word to ſooth me, 

Time-fawning Spaniels, Mermayds on the carth, 

Trencher-fed fooles, with flatteries to ſmooth me, 
Baſc Parafits,theſe elbow-rubbing mares, 

A plague to all laſciuious wanton Rates. 
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O filthy Monkies, vile and beaſtly kinde, 

Foule pratling Parrats, byrds of Harpie broode, 

A corafiue to euery noble. minde, 

Vipers, that ſuck your mothers deercſt blood, 
Miſhapen Monſtcr, worſt of any creature, 
A foc to Art, an encmie to nature. 

| 128 

His preſence grac'd what ere I wentabout, 

Beſt pleaſd with that which moſt contented me, 

VVhat ere I did, his powre ſtill bare mee our, 

And whereI was, there cuer-more was hee, 

By birth my Soueraigne,but by loue my thrall, 
King Edward: Idoll all men did mee call. 


I' 2 
Oft would hee ſet his crowne vypon my head, 
And in his chayre fit doyvne ypon my knee, 
And when higtyes with louc were fully fed, I 
A thouſand times kee ſweetly kiſſed mee; | 
When did I laugh, and he nor ſcene to (mile? 
If I but frownd, he filent all the while. 
. 130 
But Fortune now vnto my ouer-throw, 
Intic'd me on with her alluring call : 
And ſtill deuifing how to worke my woe, 
; One baire tane vp, ſhee [ct another fall, . 
Thus Syren-like, ſhe brings me to the bay, 
VVhere long before ſhee plotted my decay. ; 
; Qr 


Ie Lene bd —— 


a = ms Ae. gr rnd nes 
4 7 wit 
— _ GOT” _— 
- w 


| Deul 


OE EO IEEE I oe en nr IT ITINE "© —_ 
4 - 5 %.. * > > I * Sy "»y . C : - > 
: . ITY. v6 *. ”"Y rt LES W.- _ >» : < % 
- " - ” hb q a Cx a , *% a. LY 
p - * 4 —_— - , En 
a c — —_ 550.4 + = 0g —w —_ ————— <4 54 - 
R— on m——_ a a - ju Say * 044 4a . 


PIERS G AVEST ON. 
1371 | 


r marriage with the Princeſle 1/abell, 
aughter to Phillip, then ſurnam'd the faire, 
And thee, like him, in beautie did excell, 
Of tyles and tryumphs euery man reports, 
And the vaiting of theſe famous Courts. 
132 
To raiſe me now to honors higheſt ſtayre, 
Hee makes mce Lord-protc&tor of the Land, 
And placing me in his imperiall chayre, 
Yeelds 'P his Scepter wholy to my hand, 
ing ſtill how hee to paſſe might bring, 
That if hee died, I might ſucceed as King. 


| 133 
His treaſure now ſtood abſolute to mee, 
T dranck my mp in a golden cup, 
I ſpent a world, I had aboundantlie, 
As though the carth had throwne her bowels vp. 
My reckonings caſt, my ſummes were ſoone cn- 
Iwas by no man onceto be controled. (roled 
134 ; 
Now being got as high as I could clime, 
And Fortune made my foot-cloth as I geſt, 
I paint mee braue with 7 «gue golden flime, 
Becauſe I would enioy what I poſit ; 
Alluding ſtill, that heis mad,and worſe, 
Which playes the nyggard vv a Princes purſe. 
q "*% 


& now the King en Fraunce doth him prepare, 


And 
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And now the King returning with his traine, 

I (ummond all che chiefe Nobllitie, 

And in my pompe went foorth to entertaine 

The Peers of Fraunce in all thys ioylitie: 
Where,in my carriage were ſuch honors placed, 


75 
As with my prelence,all the ſhowes were graced, 


136 
Guarded with troupes of gallants as I went, 
The people crouching {till with cap and knee, 
My port and perſonage ſo magnificent, 
That (as a God) the Commons honored mee, 
And in my pride, loe thus I could deuile, 
To ſecme a wonder vnto all mens eyes. 
137 
In richeſt Purple rode I all alone, 
VVich Diamonds 1imbrodered and bedight, 
VVhich like the ſtarrs in Gallaxia ſhone, 
VVhoſle luſter ſtill refleRing with the light, 
Preſented heauen to all that eucr gazed, 
Of force to make a world of eyes amazed. 
138 
Vpon a ſtately Iennet foorth I rode, 
Caparizond with Pcarle-enchaled plumes, 
Trotting,as though the Meaſures he had trode, 
Breathing Arabian Ciuit-ſweet perfumes : 
Whole rarencs ſcem'd to caſt men in a traunce, 


Praifcd of England, but admir'd of Fraunce. 
| Like 


: 
Beth ea os 
ye * brow 


Wadi» 
— OO Cores. ae a 


bo A A rooms 
", ANTAAL 24 278 
— 


PEIRS GAVEST ON. 


139 
Like trident-maced Neptune in his pride, 
Mounted ypon a Dolphin in a ſtorme, 
Vpon the toſling billows forth doth ride, 
About whoſe trayne a thouſand Trytons ſwarme, 
| When Phebus ſeemes to ſet the waues on fire, 
To ſhe his glorie, andthe Gody dcebire, 
140 
Oc like vnto the fiery-faced Sunne, 
Vpon his vvagon prauncine in the Weſt, 
Whoſe bluſhihg cheeks W flames ſeeme ouer-run, 
Whilſt ſweating thus he gallops to his reſt, 
Such was the glory wherein now I ſtood, 
Which makes F Barons ſweat their deercit blood 


I41 


' Fooliſh Narciſſus, with thy ſelfe in loue, 


Yet but to bethy ſelfe thou canſt nor (ce, 

Remoue thy ſight, which ſhall that ſight remoue, 

VVhich doth but ſeeme, & yet not ſeeming thee: - 
A ſhaddow,ſhaddowed vnderneath a waue, 
Which cach thing can deſtroy, & nothing ſaue. 

I 42 

Bridle ambition fretting in deſire, 

Ar leaſt diſpuiſc her in humilitie, 

This were a perfe& method to aſpire, 


. By certaine rules of groundce policie: 


The bending knee in fafetie ſtill doth gos, 
When others ſtumble, as too ftiffe to bow. 


One 
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One enill ſtill another doth beger, 
Pride drawes on ycngeance , vengeance, hath na 
Enuy let in, doth in more miſchict:s let, (meane, 
Vaine-glory neuer temperance Goth retaine, 
Chance lives not long,time feſterh & time morns 
Solace and forrow haue their certaine curns. 
I 44 
Coyne modeſt temperance, vaile thy ſaile of ſtate 
Paint pale di{daine, and make her louely fayre, 
In meeknes maske the malt diſtempred hate, 
Ere ſharpeſt philack cone, mildly prepare, 
Vſe inſtruments to draw thy purpoſe on, 
The ſureſt means, is ſurelelt built ypons 
145 
Vertue and vice, immorrtall enemies, £4 
Both this & that,gainſt this and that oppoſed, 
Euill and good in contrarietics, | 
One by the other vtterly tranſpoſed : 
Now wcze the $skill to make them both agree, 
Thys ſeeming that, that ſecming this to 
I 46 
Thus when the gallant companies were met, 
The Xing heere prelent with his loucly Queene, 
The Noblemen in comly order ſet, 
To heare and ſee, what could be heard & ſeen, 
Loc here that kindnes caſly is diſcride, 
That fairhfull louc which he nor I could hide. 
'  Enen 
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Euen like as Ce5tor when a calme begins, 
Beholding then his ſtarry-treſſed brother, 
Wirh mirth and glee theſe Swan-begotren twins, 
Preſaging 10y, the one embrace the other : 
Thus one the other in our armes we fold, 
Our breaſts for 10y our harts could (carcly hold. 
148 
Or like the Nimph bcholdingin a V Vell, 
Her deereſt louc, & wanting words to wooe him, 
About his.neck with clipped arms ſhee fell, 
Where by her faith the Gods conioynd her to him, 
Such.wasF loue which now by ſignes we break, 
Whe ioy had ticd our tongs we could not ſpeak. 
149 
Thus armec in arme towards London on we rid, 
And like two Lambs, we ſport in cuery place, 
VVhereneither ioy,nor louc,could well be hid 
That might be ſeal'd with any ſweet embrace: 
So that his Queene might by our kindnes prouc, 
Though ſeeks wife, yet Ialone his loue. 
150 
The Barrons now ambitious at my raigne, 
As one which Rtoode betwixt them and the Shn, 
They vnderhand purſue mee with diſdaine, 
Playing the game which I before had won, 
And malice now fo hard the bellowes blew, 
That through mine cares the ſparks of fire flewe. 
X VVhere, 


f 
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VVhere, in reuenze, the'tryumphs they deuiſd 
To entertaine the Kino with wondrous coſt, . + 
VVere by my malice ſuddainly ſurprizd, 
The charge,their ſurnmons, & theyr honors loſt; 
Which intheir thoughts, revenge (o deeply raiſed, 
As with my bloodthey vow'd ſhold be appeaſed 


152! 

As when within the ſoft and ſpunoie ſoyle, : 

Thewind doth peircethe intrals of the earth, 

VVhere hurly burly with a reſtldfe coyle,. | 

Shakes all-che Center, wanting ifluefforth,, i © 
Till W the tumor townes & mountains tremble, 
Euen ſuch a mete6rdoth their rape reſemble; 

I53 Wn 

Or when the ſhapeles huge Leviathan ***: - A 

Hath thrult himſelfe ypon the ſandieffiore, - 

VVhere (Monſter wa affrighring euety man, - © / 

Hee bellowectr our 4 featfull hidiousrore, © * : ? 
Even ſuch aclamor through the ayyedoth thiider 
The doletul preſave of ſome featfollxayender.!” 

If4 

Thus as a plague vnto the gouernment,” © '' © 

A vrery'ſcourge ro the Nobllitie, | 

The cauſe of all the Commons difcentent, 

The Image of all ſenſualicic, > #5>+ 

; I was reproched openly ofmany, - 
VVho pittied none, not icialapy of any. 
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And as. a vile miſfleaderof che King, 
A waltfull ſpender of his coyne & treaſtre, 
A ſecret thicfe of many a facred thing, 
A Cormorant, in whom was never meaſure; 
I ſcemed hatefull now in all-mens eyes, 
 Bazzivg about me, —_ ſwarme bf flycs. - + / 
S 
Lis ht-footed miſchiefe, meſſenger of death, - 
Sharp ſpur of yengeaunce, piercing edge of ho” 
Blood poyſoning plague, repiner-at our breath, 
Thou foule r of all humaine ſtate, 
Poſt to deſtruRion running on with vs, 
hoſt, our evil Geninv, 
I 5:7 
© foule reals of my fouler fall, 
Srill following fury, neuer pyttyi fiend, 
Of my.de{truRion onely principall, 
Colin on, 2nd Curſer of our end: 
ties IcOuUrpe, our yices nl je 
Thou fatall worker of our all horie, 
158. 
Like 2s a clowde; foule,darke,and vygly black, 
Threatning the earth with tempeſt: cucry howre, / 
Now brobun Nh a fearful thunder-crack, (ſhowre, 
= downe his deepe carth-drenching 


Or pn —t on amend, 


For their wrongs now riſe: rh pi ian | 
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The King perceining bow the matter ſtood, 
Himſelfe;his crowne in thys extr 
And ſtill the Barrons thiriting for my blood, 
And ſeeing now no other remedy, 
But I ſome vile vaetimely death muſt die, 
Or thus muſt be, exiled ptelemilic. 


160 


bens: thonkas thoughts he hammereth in his _ 
on this, and now againe on that: | 
A one - deviſe is:come, another fled, 
Some thing he would, & now he knowes not what: 
To help me now,a thouſand means he forgeth, 
Whilſt Rill W fGighs his ſorrows he diſgorgeds 
161 
And for I wag his very ſoulesdelight, RR 
He ton this, the onely Way's at ants ow 
In Ireland to hide mee out of {i nv 
Vneill theſe Rorms were ſomwhat ouer 7F” 
Andin mane time, t'appeaſe the Barrons hath, | 
Andſo reduce mee to my. former: ; 
162 


As one whoſe houſe in danger tobe burn'd, 
Which he hath builded with exceeding coſt, 
; ACTI TOIRSn -pale aſhes turn'd, = 
"Toknoliek which hol, NY 
e placedoth with the Gate retyre, 
he'reſt.to-the mercy. of che fire, L. 
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Or as a Nurſe within beſieged walls, 
Preading each hourethe ſouldiers Navghtring knife 
VVithn ſome place as fitteſt there befalls, 
Hides her ſweet babe, inhopeto faue his life, 

Loe, thus the'King prouideth now for me, 

The ioy and pride of his fchicitie. 
| I 6 4 

Hee wanted words t'cxprefle what hee ſoſtaind, . *. 
Nor coaldÞ ſpeake to vtter halfe my wrong, 
To ſhefh his griefe, or where moſt was paind, 
Thi time too ſhort, the tale were all too long: - 
. Taking my leaue with bghs, away Iwent, 

He ſtreams vf tears yato my farewell ſenff - 
& Lon 165! 

Difpatching Jookes (Embaſadors of leue) 
V'Vhich as ourpolts could goe & foone retire, 
By whoſe quick -thotion wealone might proue, . 


And that the fire in which weborh.did burne, 
VVas ſaonerquencht in hops of ſafe returne. 
| 16 6 Fa 
 O hope, how cunning with our caresto gloze, © 
F Grefrb athil oe, therrucethan rdebre: 7 
{  Thereltin'ighs, the very thoughts repoſe, * *'*: 
 Asthonart milde, ohwertthon fotalyer; 1 
Faire ſpeakingflartry, ſubrill ſoothing"guile, | 
Ah how-intheeour ſotrows'ſiweetly-Inyle.. 
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Like to a veſſel with a narrow vent, +, . 
, VVhich is fild vp with liquor to thetop,. ATE” 
Although the mouth be after down-ward bent, 
Yet is it Toa not to diſtil] a drop. - 
- Eventhus our breaſts | brim-fall with penſine Care, 
Stopping our ha 1 griefe wefilent are. 


A ynto his mone, - 
Andthat his teares had now vatide.h lis:2ONgUE,. 
VVith drery Gghes diſperſd and ouer-blowne, ' 
Which erſt tal inaboundance ſprung, 
Vnco himſclfe he thus complaines his gricte, 
Eich now the world could yield himno relicfe, 
169 
O curſed ſtars (quoth he) which guidem birth; 
Infernal Torches, Games of ar Star 
Or Genju here which haunts me onthe earth, 
Or bekGRuga that docſt my woes importune; | = 
—_ Ap; a whoſe vnlucky moung, / ; 
Rt of my miſhaps approuing, 
d 1.70 
$&y-couering clouds; which thus doe A 
And at my.nooge-tide darken all my/Sunne, 
Blood-drying ficknes, which-my life dooſt waſt, . 
VVhen yer my plaffe is bur a quarter runne:-; >. © 
My joy bus: a phanraſma and elufion, - * 


an delights intending m confulian, I 
CE: " what 


But when my want 
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| * YVhat Planet raignd 1n that vnluckie hower, 
| VVhenfit Iwasinueſted in the Crowne ? + 
Oc hath in niy narimtic ſuch power, 7; 

- Or what vile ſurie doth attend-n,y Throne? 
Or els,what helliſh hags be theſe that haunt me? 
Yer if a Kine, why ſhould misfortune daunt me? 

172 + 
Am TI a Prince, yet to my people ſubieR, | 


Ordayndtorule, reſpeted as an-abiet, 
Live 1 to ſee-mine honour had in ſcorne ? | 
Baſe donghill mind, that doeſt ſuch Nlavery bring, 
To liue #Peſant, and bebarnea King, © 
eo N.... 
The pureſt ſteele doth neuer turne at lead, 


Nor Lyon from a Limb doth turne his/he?d, 
Nor Eagle frighted with a flockof Crowes: 
And yet a King want couragein his breſt, 
Trembling for fcarc to ſee his woes redreft. © 
17 
It rather fits a villaine then a State, 
To haut his loue on others lykings placed, 
Or ſcrhis pleaſures at ſo baſe a rate, 
To (ce the ſame by cnery ſlave diſgraced; + 
A King ſhould ener priuiledge his pleaſure, ' 
And make his-Pcers eſtceme it as Sm 
IA | Then 


V Vhich ſhould be lou'd; yer thus am lefe forlorne, 


Nor Oakedoth bow at cuefy wind that blowes, 
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Thenraife thy thoughts,& w thy thoughts thy loue 
Kings wantno racans t"accopliſh what they would, 
If one doc faile, yer orher waiſt thouproue, 
It ſhames a Kine, to ſy, If that 1 comld. 
Ler not thy Joue, tuch croſſes then ſuſtaine, 
| Bur tayſc him vp, and call bim home againe. 
176 
Sweet Gaveſton, whole prayfe the Angels (ing, - 
| Maiſt thou attire thee of my loue the whulez 
Or what maiſt thou imagin of thy King, 
To lct thee lyue im yonter brutifh Hez , 
| My deare, a ſpace, this wearie time projong, 
He lives; that can and ſhall reuenge thy wrong, 


177 
Thus like a man growne [unatick with paine, 
Now in his torments caſts him on bis bed, 
Thenout he runnes into the fields apaine, - 
And on'the ground doth reſt his troubled head,” 
With fuch ſharp paſſions is the King poſſeſt, 
Which day nor night doth let him take his reſt, 
178 
As Lyon-skind Alcides, when he loft 
His louely Hylzs on his way from Thrace, 
Follows F queſt through many an vnknown Coſt, 
With plaints and out-cryes, wearying cuery place, 
Thus lovely Edward fils cach place with mone, 
VVanting the fight of his ſweet Gauefton, 
: | N23 Thus 
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- "hos like a Barge that wants both ſteere & ſailes, 
Forc'd with the wind againſt the ſtreamfull tyde, 
From place to place with euery billow hailes, 


* And (as ithaps) from ſhore to ſhore doth ryde. 


Thus doth my caſe, thus doth my fortune ſtand, 
Betwixt the King, and Barrons of the Land. 
180 
InſtruQ thy dangers whilſt they be but yong, 
And like a teacher trayne em £0 obay, Ny 
That growing cunning as they doc growe {trong, 
They 467 ide thee with ſafety onthe way. 
_ Thus find out wiſdoms true mortallitie, 
Philoſophies more deepe Philoſophic. 
3." oo 
VVith ſweeteſt mildnes guide thinc humble eye, 
Thy mind aloft, thy ſemblance carried downe, 
Vaine-glory fondly gazeth on the skye, 
He on the ground that aymeth at a crowne: 
Thy thoughts & fight not leueld both together, 


Wher F woldſt be, thine cie not bending thether. - 


182 


VVith mind more clcater, then with eycs we ſee,. . 


That followed beſt whoſe proofe brings colidence, 

Let words ynto thy thoughts butwatch-words be, 

Thy ſpeech no whit alyed to thy pretence; 

| Feed fooles with toyes,but wiſe-men withregard 
The breath thou ſpar,for thy aduantage wm 
"ae, | MK 
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The Fates far of fore-ſeene, come gently neare, 
Doubt takes ſure footing in the ſlippereſt wayes, 
Safetie, moſt ſafe, when ſhe is kept with feare, 
And quietnes the only Nurſe of eaſe: 
Ambition frantick, tabbeth ſill atthrones, 
- Honour, and enuie, be companions. 
184 
On this Dilemma ſtood my tickle ſtate, 
Thus-Pro et,contre all men doe diſputc, 
Preciſely balanc't twixt my loue and hate, 
Some doe affirme, ſome other doe confure : 
Vntill my King, ({\weet Edward) now at laſt, 
Thus ſtrikes the ſtroke which makes the all agaſt. 
| IS85 
Now calling ſuch ofthe Nobilitie, 
As he ſuppoſed on his patt would ſtand, 
By their conſent he makes me Deputic, 
And being ſeated thus in Ireland, © -- 
Of gold and filuer ſendeth me ſach ſtore, _ 
. As. made the world to vyorder more and more. * 
,þ 186 
Like great gold-coyning Craſſ#« in his health, 
Amidſt his Legion long-maintayning ſtore, 
The pony 5 jay oe CommonMealth 
Feaſting the rich, an ins to the poore. | 
rr I bonds which I hen poſlſeſt 
| Bleſed with goldiFgold could make te biek.) 
| 3 a WE” 


. 
n & 
| 
, . 

Where " 4d 
* + 
NS 


PIERS GAVEST ON, 


1 87 

Wi VVhere, (like Lacullu,) I maintaind a port, 

© AsgreatGod Bacchus had been late come downe, 

BY And in all pomp, at Dublin kept my Courr, 

As I h:d had th'renenewes of a Crowne. 
In trayne,'in (tate, and cuery other thing, 
Attended ſtill, as T had been a King. 

188 

Of this my wondrous hoſpicalitie, 

The Iriſh yer, yatill this day doc bozf, 

Such was the bountie of my King ro me, 

His Chequer then could ſcarce defray the coſt, 
His if:s were great, L ioyd in what he ſent, 
He freely gaue, and I as freely ſpent. 


I-89 
Few daies there paſt, bar ſome the channcll croſt, Tl 
VVith kindeſt Lerrers enterlind with Joue, Fe 
VVheras I ill recein'd by cucry Poſt, Te 
His Rig, his Bracelet, Garter, or his Glouc : N 


I 9O - 
VVith-many a rich and ſtatelic Ornament, L1 
Worne by great Kings, of high & wondrous prices O 
Or Tewell that my fancic might content, _ 
With many a Robe of ſtrange and rare denice. . ” 


Thatall which ſaw & knew this wondrous waft, . 
- Perceiu'd, his treaſizre long time could not laft.. 


- 


And 
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And thus whilſt Fortune friendly caſt my dice, 

And tooke my hazard, and threw at the maine, 

I (aw it was but folly tobe nice, 

That chanccth once,which ſcldome haps againe. 

I knew ſuch bountie had been [cldom ſcene, 
And lince his time, I thinke hath neucr becne. 
I'9.2 

And now the Barrons which repynd betore, 

Becauſe Iwas too lauiſh of the treaſure, 

And (aw my waſt conſuming ten times more, 

Which doth ſo far exceed all bonds of meafure, 
This (as a knife) their very kart-ſtrings cuts, 
And gnayes them like the Collick in the guts. 

I93 | | 

Thus (all in vaine) they ſeeke to ſtop rhe ſource, 

For preſently it EG the bounds, 

Yet well perceiue, if thus it held his courſe, 

No queſtion then,the Common- wealth it. drowns 3 
And thus like men which tread an endlefle maze, 
Whilſt Fortune ſports, F warld ſtands ar a gaze. 

I 94 | 

Like Souldiers in a Towne ſucpriz'd by night, 

Ouer th ar tos fel houſes ſer on fire, 

Sure to be (layne in iſſuing our to firht, 

Or elſe be etey if Ms Ns 

Som curſe y time,ſome other blame their fortune, 
what lack dip i des doch import 
| his 
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This gracious King,(whichſremd to ſleep F while) 
Finding the yron thus fully had his hear, * 
VVith ſweet perſwaſions firly frames his ſtile : - 
VVhich in their wits doth ſach a temper bear, 
With kindeſt lookes, & ſiycetcſt voyes of loue, 
As were of farce a Rock of flint to moue. + 
DH 196 
His cldudy frownes beturn'd to Sun-ſhine ſmiles, 
And thoſe on whom he lowerd,he friendly graces, 
Their moody cheere, with ſporting he beguiles, 
His Lyons lookes be turnd to ſweet imbraces : 
That W his will,their thoughts ſecme to accord, 
Such is the loue of Subics to their Lord. 
| 2 > £8 
O Maieſtie, how thy deſire commands, 
How doth thy preſence humble every eye, * © 
Thy words,haue words,thy hand;hath many hands 
And thus with all things haſt communitie: 
How thy great power of gouerning eſtate 
Is ſtill imperious ouer loue and hate, ' 
0 
And having found his kindnes tooke effeR, 
This agent failes not to prefer his ſure, 
Nar day, not __ once doth the ſame negleR, 
Vntill his. travell yields deſired fruite : 
And that the Barrons all with might and maine, 
Now-condiſcend to call me home-againe. *- 


Oo. 
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O fraile and ſlyding ſtate of earthly things, 

Blind Fortune, chance, worlds mutabilitie, 

Aduancing Peſants, and debaſing Kings, 

Od hap, good luck, or ſtar-bred deſtenie* 

» Which ſtill doeſt fawne, and flatter me fo oft, 
Now caſts me downe, then ſetr'ſt me vp aloft. 

. 2 00 

In all poſt-haſt, the King to Ireland ſene 

His Princely Letters for my ſafe returne, 

To Englandnow I muſt incontinent, 

It ſeemes that time all malice hath out-worne, 
The Coaſt is cleere, occaſion calls away, 

The gale ſtands right,& driues mc fromthe Bay. 
2 OI 

My whiſtling ſayles make muſick with the wind, 

The boyſtrous waves doe homage to mine eyes, 

The brutiſh ſort of Eols Imps ſeeme kind, 

And all the clouds abandoning the skyes : 

Now louely Led: Eg-born twins appeer,(ſtcer. 
Towards Albyons cliues faire Fortune gnides my 
202% 

The King is come to Cheſter, where he lyes, 

The Court prepared to receiue me there, 

In all the pomp that wir could well deuiſe : 

As ſince that time was ſeldome ſeeneelſe-whete. 
Where ſetting once my dainty foot on land, 
He thought him bleſt w mightbut kifle my hand. 

In 
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In pleaſures there we ſpend the nights and dayes, | Short 
And with our Reuels entertaine the time, VWhil 
VVith coltly Banquets, Masks, &ſtately Playcs, Forty 
- Paynting our loues in many a pleaſing rime. Ioy is 
YVith rarcſt Mulick, and ſweet-tuncd yoyces, Pr 
(In which the ſoule of man ſo much reioyces,) 'De 
: 2 04 
Like as the famous brauc Egyptian Queene, The 1 
Feaſted the Romane great Mark Anthony, The a 
VVich Pearl-giflolu'd carroulcs, ſeldom lene, And 
Seru'd all in veſſell of rich Iuory : Stone 
Such was the ſumptuous banquets he prepard, Th 
1n which no coſt or curious thing was ſpard. To 
205 
Or like the Troyan Priam, when as he Depa 
Bcheld his long-loſt Sonne returne ta Tr OY Tow: 
Tryumphing now in all his iolirie, V'Vhe 
Proud 1lyon ſmokes with th'orges of his ioy, To ct 
. Suchare our feaſts & ſtately rryumphs here, Till 
VVhich with applauſes, ſound in cuery care. wt 
206 
Nothing ſeen fearcfull, we the molt might feare, | Ag w| 
Great miſts aryſe, before the greateſt raya, And | 
"The water deep'lt, where we leaſt murmure heare, | Hono 
In fayreſt Cups, men temper deadlieſt bayne. Lader 


The ncarer night, the ayre more calme and ſill, 


| Thenmearerto our deaths, leaſt fearing 1ll:;. 
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Short howres work long etkcs,minuts have change 
Whilit pleaſure withers,paine more ripe dothyroc, 
Fortune in turning to her ſelfe is ſtrange, 
Ioy is forgctfull, weale thinks nor of woe. 
Profpcritie a flatterer is found, 
Delight is fearcleile, rill it teele the wound, 
268 
The Beaſt and Bird can prophecie of ſtormes, : 
Tue ayre of tempell, doth foretell the eye, 
And ſencelefſe things oft Augurs of mens harmeer, 
Stones fore-ſheoyy rayne, by their hamiditie, 
They mourae tor vs, we not their mourning lee, 
To mea without ſence, all chings ſenceleſle be. 
209 
Departing thence from Cheſlers pleaſant (ide, 
Towards London now we trauell with delight, 
V Vhere eucry Citty I:kewiſe doth promde 
To entertaine vs, with ſome pleafing figar : 
Till aff our trayne at leng:h ro London comes, 
Wher naught is hard, but rrumpers,bels & drums. 
210 
As when Paulus Aemilives entred Roorne, —_— 
And like great Tove, in itarhke tryumph came, 
Honoured in Purple by the Senars doome, 
Laden with gold,-and crowned with his fame. 
'Such ſeerncs our glory now 1n all mens eyes, 
Our friendſhip honored with applaudities. 
. | Or 
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Or when old Phillps times ſill-yvondred Son, The 
In his vyorlds capquelt ſurferting vvith ſpoiles, Till 
The ſcourge of Kings returnes to Babilon, 


To ſport and banquer after all his toiles ; Fo 
Such is our glory inour London Court, D y 
Whereto all Nations daylic make reſort. & 

$24S- — . 

The trunipets ſound but as in Tragedies, __ 

VVhen as the Aftbrs on the Stage appecre, Mm 


The drums ſtrike Larums to our mileries, Th 
The dolcfull bells but call vs to.our Beere: os 
They be nor tryumphs which delight ys ſo, 


Bur noyle, when men to execution gOc. For 
| ALS | For th 

Be deafe,nor feele, nor taſt, nor ſmell, nor ſee, F 
Sencelcſſe our bodies, ſencelefſe be our-minds, —_ 
| . Andr 
Lets frame our bodies, like our minds to be, Pe 
And rightly let them be in their owne kinds: = 
Be ſencelcſe fences, and no pleaſures feele, Till 


Our minds as ſencelefſe, as is flint or ſteele. 


414 | 
And thus blind Fortune luls me in her lap, Too! 
Androcks me ſtill, with many a Syrens ſong, —_ 
Thus plac'd me on the Atlas of my hap, Our F 
From which ſhe means to caſt me down ere long ud 


* Black vgly Fiend, © foule miſhapen evill, © - 
., In fliew an Angell, but in deed a diuel. + 


» 


RKuen 


— 
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Fuen as a Lyon got into his pawes 
The filly Lamb, feemes yet a whiſeto play, 
Till ſceking to eſcape out of his iIyves, 
This beaſtly King now tares it for his pray, 
Thus having gat me in her armes ſo faſt, 
Determins now to feed on me at laſt. 
216 


Or as the (laughter-man doth fat the beaſt, 

Which afterward he meancth ſliall be (layne, 

Before prouided tro ſome ſolemane feaſt, 

The more therby he may increaſchis gayne, _ 
Loe, thus proud Fortune feeds me for the knife, 
For which (it ſeemes) ſhe had prepard my lite. 

217 

For thus ere long, betweene the King and me, 

Fuen as before, our Reuels thus begin, 

And now the Barrons rtaſt their miſerie, 

Opening cheir eyes which makes them ſee their fin, 
The plague once palt, they never felt che lores,. 
Till now againe it haps within their dores. . 

'218 

Times old tranſgreſlion, light-belecuing truſt, 

Too late repentance, follies fonds forecaſt, 

Our minds foule ſ{urfeit, and our bumors luſt, 

Our goods conſumption,our good fortunes waſt. 
Even by my ſpirir,here Jet your griefes be ſhowne 
Who haue becn gracelefle to foreſee mine owne- 
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By patient ſuffcrance, could we mildly beare, 
VVith Fortune yet we equally might ſhare, 
And oucr-cemminy thar, which all doc feare, 
By preſent cure, prevent enſuing care. 
Vaine founds of pleaſure we delighe to heare, 
But counſell tarrs, as d1icords jn our care. 


= -- 
The Ship an Ankor, to with-ſtzrd the flood, 


The battering Engine is by ſtrength with-ſtood. 

" The Hound a leaſc, wherby rohold him in, 

Bur we no meznes, onceto controle our En. 
221 

Like-as a man mede drunk with foule excefle, 

Drowning his foule in this vile lothlie vicc, 

Once bcing ſober, ſces his beaſtlineſſe, 

Buying repentance with ſo deerea price? 
Thus they percciue the bongaxe they polkſt, 
In condiſcending to the Kings requeſt. 

22% 


The damned Furies here vnbong the ſource, 
Fiom whence the Lcthe of my vertues burſt, 


By which my life and fortune came accurſt. 
My death in that ſtar-guiders doome conceled, 
Now unthe browes of heauen may be reucled. 


The Horſe hath rainesto rule him in 1:is courſe; - 


The wrcſiler fleight, which counterchecketh ſorce, 


The black-borne Fates kere labour in that courſe 


, 
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My youth ſpurs on my fraile vntam'd defire, 
Yielding the raines to my laſciuious will, 
Vponthe Iccl take my full careyre, 
The place roo ſlippery, and my mannage ill : 
- Thus like a Colt; in danger to be caſt, 
Yer ſhil runne on, the deuill driaes fo faſt. 
, IZ4 - oY \ 
' INow wahdringin a Labyrinth of error, 
Loſt in my Kin, 7 no hope of my returne, 
e, | Of fin and ſhame my lifea perfeRt mirror, 
No ſparke of vertue once is ſcene to burne. 
Nothing there was could be diſcern in me, 
But beaſtly luſt; and irenſualitic. 
22 F 
- | Black Hecete channts on her night-ſpell charmes, 
V Vhich caſt me fiſt into this Facts ſkep, 
VVhilR fer-cyd Ate clips mein his acmcs, 
And hates me dowhe ro the infernall deep : 
Foule ſIcep-pod Morphens, curtains vp thelight, 
And ſhuts my fame in cuerlaſting night. 
226 
The fixed ſtarrev'in their repugnacic, 
- | Had full concluded of theſc endldfle jarres, 
© | And Nature by ſome ſtrange Antipathie, 


* O . 
Had in our huamors bred continuall warres, 


Or the ſtar-ceeled heauens by fatall doome, - 
Ordaind my troubles in my Mothers weomb. 
Some. 


; 

| 
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Some hellif hag in this inchaunted cup, 

Our of the Tun of pride this poylon drew, . 
And thoſe hotecinders which wereraked vp, That 
Into the noſtrils-of the Nobles blew, T 


VVho now carrouſed tomy Funerall, _ 
And (with a vengeance) I muſt pledge them all. ” 
3; 223 Rej 


And now brake out that execrable rage, | 
Which long before had boyled in their blood, 
+. Which nei her time nor reaſon could afwage, 
Bur like to men growne lunatick and vyood. 
My.name and fame, they ſceke to ſcandalize, 
| And roote the ſame from all poſterities. 
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*They all affirme, my Mother yas a Witch, 

Ali hag, and burnt for ſorccrie; The) 
And Iher Sonne, and fitting with her pitch, And 
She had bequeath'd her damned Art to me. | The: 
This rumorin the peoples cares they ring, That 
That (for my putpoſe) I bewitcht the King, 7” 
230 a 


They ſay, that I conuayd beyond:the Sea, 
The Table and the trefſels of puregold, 
King Arthur reliques, kept full many a day, 
The which to Windſor did belong of old. 
In whoſe faire margent (as they did ſurmize,) 
Merlin ingraucd many prophecies. 
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Some ſlaunderous tongues, in ſpightful maner ſaid 
That here I liu'd in filthy Sodomie, 
And that I was King Edwards Ganimed, 
And to this ſinne he was intic'd by mee ; 
And more,to wreck their ſpightfull deadly teene, 
Report the lame to 1ſabell the Queene. 
232 
A Catalogue of tytles they begun, 
With which I had the Noble men abuſed, 
VVhich they auouche I neuer durſt haue done, 
If by the King I had not been excuſed. 
And vrg'd,that he maintaind againſt the ſtate, | 
A monltcr, which both God and man did hate, 
233 
They ſwore the King ſubbornd my villanie, 
And that I was his in{trument of vice, 
The means whereby he wrought his tyranny, 
That to his chauncel euer ca the dice, 
And with moſt bitter execrations ban, 


The time in which,our friengſhip firſt began. 


a2 
= 


Loeghere drawes on my drery diſmall hower, 
The dolefull period of my dcſtinie, 

Heere doth approch the black and vglic ſhoyyer, 
Hence flowes the Deluge of my mitcry. Bo 
Heere comes the clowde f ſhuts vp all my light, | 
My lowring Winter, w_ eternal] night. : T8 | 
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The angry Barrons now aſſembled ayere, He! 
And no man left that on my ſide durſt ſtand, His 
Before the Popes pernitious Haas there He 
They forced methus to abjurethe Land: He 
g the King to further their intent, H 

By ſolemne oth ypon the Sacrament. J 

236 


| þ roiders the holy Sacrament hee (wears, 

thou b (God knowes) ſul much againſt his will, | Fo! 
$0 th with filence, fighs, and tears, So 
To make a ſword, the which himſelfe ſhould kill, V\ 


And beeing done; ( (in doing then not lo 4 
He ſeemes to curſe his hed his hart,his _ \ 
; 237 

Like to.a man which walking in the prafle, Or 
b/ >a Serpent ſuddainly dothtread, Sa\ 
cks backe his foote, & turns away his face, He 
. His culler fading pale as hee were dead : Th 
Thus he the place, chus hee the a&t doth ſhun, E 
Lothing to ſce what hee before had done. S 

238 | 
Or as a man miſtaking a receite, V\ 
Some dcath-ſtrong poyſon happilie doth taſt, VV 


And euery hoyyre the vigor doth await, 
Appald wi with feare, ate. val all agaſt, 
Thus ſtands hetremoling in an extaſie, 
yn yet. x 190 ſtrong to de, * 
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Hee takes his Crawne, and ſpurns itat his feere, 
His pray roabs hee doth in peeces teare,' 
He ſtraight comaunds the Queene our of his fight, 
He tugps and rents his golden-trefſed haire, 
He beats his breaſt, 8 6ghs our pitrious grones, q 
Spending the day incears;the night in mones. 1 
240 id 
Like as the furious Palidine of Praunce, | 
Forſaken 6f Anzelica the faire, 
So like a Bedlam in the fields doth daunce, 
VVith ſhouts and clamors filling all the ayre, 
Tearing in pceces what ſo cre hee caughr, 
VVith (uch a furie is the King diſtraughr. 
: #7 7p 
Or when the wofull Thrace-borne Herbs, < 
Saw Troy on fire, and Pryams fatall doome, : 
Her ſonnes all ſlaine, her deere Polixina 
There ſacrifized on Achilles tombe, | | 
Euen like a Bore her angry tusks doth wher, | 
Scratching and byting all that erc ſhee met. 
| Z42 
VVith fearfull vifions frighted in his bed, 
VVhich ſeemes to him a very thotnic brake, - 
VVith vgly ſhapes which way he turns his head - 
And when from fleepchecuer doth awake, © 
. Heethen again with Eran, gen cryes, 
In griete of foule nh" is mileries, - - 
v4 2 
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Hee wants'dipeſtion, and refrain his reſt, 
His eyes ore-watched, like eclipſed ſunnes, 

, With bitter paſſion is his ſoule oppreſt,- 

And through his eyes; ſis braine difolued runnes. 
And after filence;when with paine he ſpeakes, 
A ſuddaine figh his ſpecctrin ſunder breakes. 
| 24.4: | 
Hee ſtarteth yp, and Gaze#fon doth call, 
Then ſtands he ſtill, and lookes vpon theground, 
Then like one in an Epileps doth fall, 
_ a en a deadly _— : 
ws languiſhing in paine,and lingring euer, 
In the Symptoma ofthis pyning Gs: 


245 
Like to a flower that droupeth ina froſt, Th 
Or as a man in a Conſumption pyning, © 1 
Seaynd like:a cloth thar hath his culler loſt, Bu 
Or Poets-worne Laywrell whe it is declyning, Ih 
Orlike a Peacock waſhcd in the rayne, :1 
Trayling adowne pon” HAR trayne. 8 
2 4 


To Belgi« 1 croſſe the narrow (ſeas, 

And in my breaſt a yery ſea of greefe, 

Whoſe tyde-full ſurges neuer gue me eaſe, 

For heauen and earth have ſhur-vp all relecfe, 

The ayre doth threaten vengeance for my crime, 
Cletha:drawes out the thred of all my ane.£ 
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Like as that wicked brother-killing Caine, 

Flying the preſence of his mighty God, 

Accurlit to die, forbidden to'bee ſlaine, 

A vagabond,and wandring ſtill abroade. 
In Flaunders thus | trauclt all alone, 
Sull ſeeking reft, yer reſtles finding none. 

2 4 8 

Or as the Monarch of great Babylon, ; 

VVhoſe monſtrous pride the Lord did fo deteſt, 

As he out-caſt him from his princly throne, 

And ia the field hee wandred like a bealt: 


Companion with the Oxe and lothlie Aſee, | 
Staru'd with the cold, and feeding on thegrafle. i 
Z49 

Thus doe I change my habite and my name, 

From place to place I paſſe vnknowne of any, 

But ſwift report ſo farrc had fpred my fame, 

I heare my life and youth contrould of many 
The bouzing Flemings in their boiſtrous rongue 
Still calking on me as I pafle along. 

ET 2 5 O: 

O wretched, vile, and miſerable man, 

Beſotted ſo with wordly vanitie, 

VVhen as thy life is but a fery ſpan, 

Yet everic hoyre full of calamicie; | 
Bepot in ſinne, and following ſtillthe game, 

. Lyuing in luſt, and dying _ with ſhame. : - 
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Now working means to haue intelligence, 
By ſecret Letters from my Lardthe King, 
How matters Rood Gnce I departed thence, 
And of the tearms and'{tate of enery thing, 
I caſt about which way I might deviſe, 
In ſpight of all, once more toplay my prize, 
252: 
And {till relying on King Edwards loue,” 
Ta whom befare my life had beene ſo deere, 
Whoſe conſtancic my fortune made me proue, 
And to my Brother, Earle of Gloceſfter, 
And to my wife, who laborcd tooth and naile, 
- . My abiuration how ſhe mighe repeals. 


253 

IT now embarck nice in a Flemiſh Hoy, ! 
Diſgniſed in the habite af a Muffe, 

ttended thus with neither man nor boy, 
But on my backe a little bagge of ſtuffe : 
- Like to a ſouldicr, which in Campe of late 

Had been imployd in ſeruicewith the State. 

254 | 

And Gafely landed on this blefſed ſhore, 


Towards Windſor thus diſguiſd I rooke my way, 


V'Vhereas I had intelligtnce before, 
My wiſc remaind, and there my Edward lay, 
My deereſt wife, to whom I ſent my. ring, 


_ Who madc my comming known Tino jhe live: 
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As when old-youthifull Aeon in his glafle, 

Saw from his eyes the cheerfull lightning ſprung, 

VVhen as Art-ſpell Medes broighe to paſle, 

By hearbs & charms,againe to make him young, 
Thus ſtood King Edwerd, rautſht in the place, 
Fixing his eyes vpon my _ face. | 

2.5 0- | 

Or as Muſe-meruaile Hero, when ſhe clips 

Her deere'Leenders byllow-beatemlimms,. _ 

And with ſweet kifles ſeazeth on his lips," 

When for her ſake, deep Helleſpont ſhe fwimms, 
Thus we, bytender deere imbracings proue, 
Faire Heros kindnes, and Leenders loue. - © 


257 
Orlike the twifold-twyned Geminy, 
In their ſtar-gilded gyrdle ſtrongly tryed, 
Chaynd by their Saffrond treſſes in the Sky, 
Standing to guard the Sun-coch in his pride, + 
Like as the Vine, his louethe Elme imbracing, 
Witch nimble arms our bodies interlacing, 
258 
 O blinded Reaſon, reaſonles in this, 
Vnrulie will, of vnrol'd appetite, 
Could ourdiſcretion moderate our bliſſe, 
It might more caſlie moderate their ſpight, 
But:wee are carried with the winds away, 
To violent the Gulfe of ourdecay. 
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O wondrous loue, were then a meane in thee, 
Reaſon might vnderſtand what thou doſt meane, 
But for thou wouldſt not comprehended bee, 
Our ynderſtancing thou dooſt but diſdaine: 

Thou min CE IEIOIT mondo ill 

Which hating "One cherriſhing doth kill, 

2-0 O 

But all thy meane (fond loue) is in extreames, 
Thy heed is raſhnes, thy fore-caſt thy fall, 
Thy wit is follic, and thy bopecs are drearnes, 
Thy counſell madnes, and thy rule is thrall;; 

And onelie this, thou art not what thou art, 

And ofthy ſelfe,thou art not any part. 

261 

The Barrons hearing how -L was arriued, 
And that my late abjurement naught prevailed, 
By my returz& of all theix hopes depriucd,. 
Theizbedlam rage no longer now: concealed, 
© But as hote coles once puffed with the wind, 

Inco a flame pe "* 5-5-4 their kind, 

2:62 

Like to a man, whoſe foote doth hap to light 
Into the neſt where ſtinging Horacts lie,.. 


Vext with the rag! with deſpight, | 
About his hea thebe witged ſpecies flie: y 
Thus riſe they vp with mortall diſcontent, 
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Or like to ſouldiers in arowne of warre, 

V Vhen Sentinell the encmie diſcries, 

Afﬀrighted with this vnexp: Q=d iarre, 

All with the fearfull Larun;-bcll ariſe, 

Thus muſter they, (as Bees doe in a hyne; - 

The idle Drone out of cheir combes to dryue.) 
2.6 4 

It ſcem'd the earth with heaucn grew male- content 

Nothing js heard but warrs & Armors ringing, 

Now none but ſuch as {tratagems inuene, 

The whiſling phife, the warlike trumper ſinging, 
Each (ouldier now,his creſted plume aduaunces, 
On barbed horſes preſt, with ſwords & launces: - 
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Thus whilft our hopes ſhould thriue,they do dimi- 

Ourealy rifing,makes our ſct-roo. ſoone, (niſl 

Euen as it dooth begin, it ſaene_ dooth finilh, 

Our night is come before it ſhould be-noone, 

Our down-fall haps as wce ſhould mount on hie, 
So ſhort and fraile is our felicitics 
2 66 

"Mens haps by heauen be fram'd prepolterous, 

Now with &ernall good, now temperall ill, _ 

And oft againe contrary vnto vs, 

Our good but ſhort, our ewill ducing ſtill, 

"To ſhew, that heauens euer-waking powers, 
Doe rule as Lords, both ouer ys and ours... 
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Lyke as the Ocean chafing with his bounds, 
VVith raging billows flyes againſt the Rocks, 
And to the ſhore ſends forth his hidious ſounds, 
Making the earth to-tremble with his ſhocks, 
Eucn thus the murmure flies from ſhore to ſhore 
Like to the Cannons battering fearcfull rore. 
2 68. 
By day and night attended ſtill with Spyes, 
The Court becomethe cauſe of all our woes, 
The Countric now a Campe of enemies, 
The Cittics arc be-pcoplcd with our focs, 
,* Our very beds,arc ſnares made to enwrap vs, 
Our lureſt guard (2s Traycors) do intrap vs. 
—— 269 
Like to a cry of roring-mouthed hounds, / 
Rouzing the long-liu'd Stagge out of his Fayre, 
Purſue the chaſe through vaſtie forreſt grounds, 
So like a thunder ratling in the ayre, 
Thus doe they hnne vs/ſtil! from Coaſt to Coait, 
Moſt hated now, of thoſe we fauored molt. 
270. 
This gracious Prince loe thus becoms my guide, + 
And with a-conuoy of ſome choſen friends, 
+ Brings me to Yorke, where bin; fortified, 
To Baliol! the King of Scots hee ſends, 
 _Andtothe Welchmen,crauing both their ayde, 
"That by-cheir help the Barroas might beſiaid. 
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But they,which in their buſines nener flepr, | 
And (as it ſeemed) had well fore-ſeene this thing, - 
Caulc all the Perts and Marches to be kept, | 
That none ſhould expige to aſs1lt the King : 

And by diſſwabue Letters till deuiſe, 
To ſtay their neighbours from this enterprize. 
Z7% 
Loe, in this ſort the King and I betrayd, 

And tothe wills thus left 25 wofull chrals, 
And finding now no further hope of ayde, 

| V Vee ſhut. vs vp within Yorks aged walls, 


\Varill we knew the Barrons full intent, .. 
And whar all ghys rude hurly burlic ment. 
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This gracious King, wanting his wontcd reſt, 
And toyling ſtill in this ng 2" | 
VVith greeuous ſicknes is {o ſorc oppreit 
And growne by this to ſuch extremitie, 
As hee is forced to depart away, _ - 
A while to purge this humor at the (ca. 


N 


From Bedford now (the ſynod of their ſhame, 

The counkli-houſe of all their villanie, ) 

Theſe bloody Barrons with an Armie came, 

Downe vnto Yorke, where they beficeged-mee, 
VVhere now not able to refalt their might, 

| - Amforſt perforce, ro flye away by night,. '> _ | 
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| To Scerborovgh, with ſpeed away I poſt, 
With tha ſarall force the Citty then could lend me 
| The ſtrongeſt Caltcl| there in all the Coaſt, 
And (as I thought) the defend mee, - -- 
|  VVhercas I might with-ftand the by my power, 
Hoping the Kings returning eucry hore. 
276 
But now, like to a ſouling ſaddaine raine, 
Perc'd by a ſtrong and ſturdie Eaſterneblaſt, 
Or like a hayleſtormc, down they come amaine, 
And in the Caſtell girt mee now ſo faſt, | 
| Na way to ſcape, no hope for mee to flye, 
yie was hard, or yeeld my ſelfe,or dye. 
; *ﬀ*77 
like a pryloner, am T led, 
My coſthe roabs in peeces rent and torne, 
| Bound hand and foote, my haire diſheuiled, 
Naked and, bare as cuer I was borne : ; 
* Sauc but for ſhame, to ſtop the peoples cryes, 
Am baely clothed of mine encemics. 
| 22S: 

* Alongthe Land.coward Oxfard they conuay mee, 
Like bauling curres, they all abour-me houle, | 
VVith wordss ffoule reproch they now repay mee 

.- © VVandring my ſhame,as byrds doe at an Owle, © 

: Cusfing my life, my manners and'my birth, ' 

.. 2x (courgsof God, ordain'dto plague the oe. 


\ 


PEIRS GAVESTON. 


> * 
The King now hearing how I was areſted, * 
And knew my quarrel} cauie of all. this ſtrife, * 
Hee writes,he ſends, he ſues, he now requeſted, 
Ving all meanes be could ro ſave my lite, . 
VVith vowes & othes,that al ſhould be amended 
If that my death alone might be ſuſpended. 
280 
And being brought to Nedington at laſt, 
By Ayer alence, Farle of Pembrooke then, - 
VVho toward King Edward rode in all the haſt, 
And left me guarded ſafely by his men: 4 
This gentle Earle  meere compaſſion moued, 
For Edward: ſake, whom he ſo deerely loued. 
28] 
But now Guy Beuchamp, whom T feared ſtill, 
The Earle of VVarwick, whom I called curre, 
Having fit time to execute his will, 
The Fox thus caught, he vowes to teare my furre; 
And hee ſor whom fo oft hee ſer the trap, 
By good ill luck, is fallen invo his lap. 
282 
This bloody Benchemp, (I may tearme himſo, 
| Forthis was he which onely ſought my blood, 
Now at the vp-caſt- of mine ouer-throw,  , 
And on the chaunce whereop my fortune ſtood, -- 
'To Dedington by night came, whereI lay 
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To Warwick thus filt bound he doth me bring, 
Impriſoning me within the Caſtell there, 

And doubting now my ſuccor from the King, 
Hee raiſeth yp the power of V Varwickſhire, 
| By whom forth-with to Blacklow I was led, 
And ona ſcafioldthere, I loſt my head. 
284 
], Ocheere the pane 5 "OM of my time, 
. My lives full ſtop, my laſt Cataſtrophe, ) 
The ſtipend of my death-deſctuing crime, 
The Scene that ends wy wofull Trapedie, 
My larcſt farwell, knitting my concluſion, 
Mine vttev ruine,'and my fames confuſion. 
: _ 285 
Like as Adenis wounded with the Bore, 
From whole freſh hure the liſe-warme blood doth 
Now CIS his purple gore, (pin, 
Stzyning his faire and Allablafter skin, 
- My headlcs bodyin the blood is leſt, 
Heere lyine brethles; of all life bereft. 
yy 286 

O now my Muſe, put on thy Eagles wings, 

O Icrid:fome comfort to my tyred phoſt, 

And with 4pollos dolefull-runed 5% 

© Now helpe at need, for now I need thee moſt. 


Sorrow polſeſſemy hart, myne eyes,*mine cares, 
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My ſoule now in the heauens eternall glafle, 

Beholds the ſcarrs and botches of her lin, 

How filthy, velic and deformd ſhee was, 

The lothſome dunghill that ſhe wallowed in, 
Her pure Creator. (itting in his glory, 

V ith eyes of iuſtice ro peruſe her ſtory. 
4 © Ba 

Like as a Stag2e at bay amongſt the hounds, 

The bloody Moat ſounding in his eares, 

Feeling bis breth diminiſh by his wounds, _. 

Poures downe his gummy life-preſeruing tears : 
Euen thus my ſoule, now bayted by my fin, 
Conſuming, ſhewes the ſorrow ſhee is in, 

289 

Thus comfortles, forſaken and alone, 

All worldly things vnſtable, an@nſure, 

By true contrition flyes vnto his throne, 

In whole compare, the heauens are moſt impure. 
By whoſe iuſt doome, to blefled foules reuecaled, 
che gers her paſport to his mercy ſealed. 

290 

And by repentance, finds a place of reſt, 

Where paſsing to the faire Elſren plaine, 

Shee is alow'd her roome amongſt the bleſt, 

In thoſe Ambrofian ſhadowes to remaine: 
Till ſammond thus by Fame, ſhe is procur'd, 


- Totell my life, which hath been long obſcur'd. - 
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Thys Monſter now, thys many-headed beaſt, 
The people, more vnconſtant then the wind, 
 VVho in my life, my life did 1o deteſt, 
Now in'my death, are of another mind, 
And with the fountains from their tearfull eyes, 
Doc honour to my lateſt obſcquies. 


. 292 
Star-holding heaven hath ſhut vp all her light, 
Nature becom a ſtep-dame to her owne,- \ 


The mantled truch-man ofthe Raven-hu'd night, 
In-movurnfull fables clad the Horizon : 
The sky-bqrne Planners ſeeming ro conſpire, 
Azainſt the ayre,the water,carth and fire. 
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Pearle-paued Avan, in her ſtreamfull courſe, 
V Vith heauie = md floting on the ſtones, 


Mou'd with lament ro pitty and remorſe, 
Artempering {ad muſick to my mones, 
. Tuning her billowes to ſweet Zephyrs breath , 
In watric language doth bewaile my death. 
*R 294 - 
 Oke-ſhadowed Arden, fild with bellowing cryes, 
Reſounding through her holts and hollow grounds, 


'- To which the Eccho cuer-more replyes, 


And to the ficlds ſends forth her hidious ſounds, 
And in her Si]uan rode yntuned ſongs, 


\*, Makes birds & bealts for to expreſſe my _ 
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The heaueg-dyed flowers in this happy clime, il 
Mantling the Medowes in their Sommers pride, if 
As in the wofull froſtie winter time, | | 
Drouping with faintnes hold their heads aſide, - © | 
; The botſtrous ſtorms, di{poile F greeneſtgreues, F 
-Stripping the Trees nt naked of their leaues. 
29 | 
D-ath cald inliueries of my louely cheeks, ' y; 
Layd in thoſe beds of Lillies and of Roſes, | 
Amaz'd with meruaile; here for wonders ſeeks, 
V Vere he alone a Peradice ſuppoles, il 
Grey malecontent, and with himſelfe at ſtrife, 
Nor knowing now if he were death life. 
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And ſhutting vp the caſements of thoſe lights, 
Whichlike two ſons, ſo ſweetly went to reſt, 
In thoſe faire Globes he ſaw thoſe heauenly ſights, 
In which alone he thought him onely bleſt.. 
Curſing himſelfe, who had deprived breath, ' > 
From that which thu ;,could give a life in death, 
298 
| VVith palenes touching that faire rubicd lip, 
Now waxing purple, like Adons flowery -* 
Where Iuory walls thoſe rocks of Currall keep, 
From whence did flowy y Near ſtreaming ſhower. 
. There earth-pale Death refreſht his tyred lims, | 
Where Cupid bath'd himinchoſe Chriſtall gy" | 
IS. | P, 2 


a? s; wc 
SEE ds Fo Aa 


PIERS G AVESTON, 


299 
And entping now into that houſe of glory, 


That Temple with (ycet Odors long perfumed, 

VVhere Nature had ingraucd many a ſtory, 

In Letters,which by dearh were not conſumed. 
Accurſed now, his crueltic he curſt, (worſt, 


That Fame ſhould liue, when death had done his 


300 
Now when the King had notice of my death, 
And that he ſaw his purpoſe thus prevented, 
In greeuous Gghes he now conſumes his breath, 
And into teares his very eyes relented: 
 Curfing that vile and mercy-wanting age, 
And breakes into this paſlionia his rage. - 
301 - 
O heavens (quoth he) lock vp the living day, 
Cealc Sunnc to lend the world thy glorious light, 
Scarres, fiye,your courſe, and wander all aſtray, 
Moone, lend no morethy Glues ſhine by night. 
Heagen,Stars,Sun, Moone,coioyne you al in one, 
Reuenge-the death of my ſweet Gawefton. 
| _— 
Earth, þethou helpleſſe in thy creatures birth, 
Sea, breakeg thau forth from thy immured bound, 
Ayre,withthy vapours poyſon thou the earth, 


Wind, break thy Cane, & all the world confound. 
Earth, Sea, Ayre, Wind, conjoyne you allin one, | 


. Reucnge the death of my ſweet Gaueftor, 


You, | . 
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You Sauzre beaſts, which haunt F wayleſſe woods, 


You Birds delto%red in yeur $1juan ſound, 
You [caly Fiſh, which {wim in pleaſant fl oods, 
You hattlefle Wermcs, which creep ypon y ground, 
eats, birds fifh,worms,cach in your kind alone, 
Bewaiic the death of my ſweet Gaweſton. 
3 04 
Fairc Medowwes, be you withered in the prime, 
Sun-burns arid bare, be al} the goodly Mountaing, 
Groues, be you leavelefic in the Sommer time, 
Pitchy and black be all the Chriſtall Fountains: 
All things on earth, each in your kind alone, 
Bewailc the death of my ſweet Gaweſton, 
30s 
You damned Furies, breake your Stifati Cell, 
You wandring ipirirs, in water, earth, and ayre, 
Lead-boyled Ghoſts which hue in loweſt hell, 
Gods, deuils, men, vnto mine ayde repayre, 
Come all at once, conioyne you all in one, 
Reuenge the death of my {weet Gaueſton. 
306 - 
Eyes never ſleepe, vniill you ſeerevengpe, 
Head, never reſt, vntill thou plot reuenge, 
Hart, neuec think, bur tending to reu-nge, 
Hands, neuer a&, bur aQing deepe reuenge. 
Iuit-Jdooming heauens,reuenge me from aboue, 
That mcn ynborne may wonder at my Loue. 


Pa You - 
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You peerleſſe Poets of enſuing times, 
Chaunting Herioque Anpell-tuncd Notes, 
Orc humble Paſtors NeQtar-filled lines, 
Driving your flocks with muſick to their Cotes. 
Let your high-flying Mules ſtill bemone, 
The wotull cadof my ſweet Gaueſton. 


3 0B 

My carth-pale bodynow enbalmd with tcars, 

To famous Oxford ſolemnly conuaid, 

There buried by the ceremonious Friers, 

Where for my ſoule was many a Trentall ſaid. 
With all thoſe rites my obſequies behoued, 
Whoſe blind deuotion, time & truth reproucd, 

| 309 

But ere two yeecres were out and ſully dated, 

This gracious King who {till my famereſpeed, 

My waſted bones to Langlcy thence tranſlited, 

And ouer me a ſtately Tombe ereted. (worne, 
VVhich world-deuouring Time, hath now out» 
As but for Letters, were my name forlorne. 
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The yiſion of Matilda. 


E thought I ſaw vpon Matildas Tombe, i 
Her wofell ghoſt, which Bame did now awake, | 
And cr I'd her paſſage fro Earths hollow wombe, 
To view this Legend, written for her ſake ; 
Nolſooner ſhce her ſacred Name had ſcene, | 
Whom her kind friend had choſeto grace her ſtory, 
But yyiping her chaſt teares from her (ad eyne, 
$hce ſcem'd to tryumph, in her double glory. | 
Glory ſhee might, that his admired Muſe, 
H2d with fach method fram'd her iuſt complaints *! 
But proud ſhe was, that reaſon made him chuſe, * 
To patronizc the ſame to ſuch a Saint: gf 
In whom her rareſt vertues may be ſhown, | 
Thavgh Pocts $kil ſhold faileto make the known. 


HZ, G. Eſquire, 


T E-res in your eyes,and paſſions in yqur harts, 
With mournfull grace vouchlafe Matilds ftory : 
The ſubict (ad, a King to aft the parts 

Of his owne ſhane, to others cndleſle glory, 

-" But ſuch is finne,where lawlcllc luſt is rajgning, 
$yeet to the taſk, till all turnes to infeRionz.; | 
V Vhen count is caft, a reckoning 'is remayning, 
V Vhich muſt be payd, but not ar our clection. 

- Perrill and Greefe, the intereſt of Pleaſure, 
Spending the ſtock that Danger long was gayning, 
Makes ſoule and body banckrupr of that treafure, 
Whichyainly ſpent, what a A our fond coplaining 

* O thar my lines could fo the Author grace, 


As well his yertues merit prayfe and place, 


R, L. Eſqure. 


To M. Drayton. 


M<baell which doſt preat Roberts fame compile, 


Thy ſubiefts worth, thy wit, thy Ladies glory, 


Cheere-vp thy Muſe, add lyfe ynto thy tile, 
 VVhile thou affailt ro write his worthy ſtory. 
Whogeboundleſle ſpirir, whoſe high chiualrie, 
And vertuous deeds muſt needs haue buricd becne 
By ages enuiey and times tirannie, 

And neuer had with mortall eyes been ſecne, 

Had not, thy Muſe reſtor'd his former fame, 
The twile dead Norman to his ſpeaking ſight, 
Eucn when his cyes had lot their ſhyning flame, 
Like vnto Lamps that wanting oyle, want light. 

By thee he ſees, he liucs, heipeaks againe, 

The& chere thee Michael, Fame rewards thy paine. 


' Mirocimuas, 
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